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ELIZABETH COUNTESS OF DERBY. 


{wit 4 PORTRAIT. ] 





HIS Lady (one of the ftrongeft inftances, of the prefent 
day, that a ftriét perfeverance in the paths of virtue is 
not incompatible with the walk of a Theatre, nor humble 
birth a bar, in this country, to the attainment of high rank 
and confideration) was born in 1759. Her father, Mr. 
Tarren, was a furgeon and apothecary in Cork, who had 
married the daughter of Mr. Wright, an eminent brewer at 
Liverpool. The offspring of this marriage was feven chil- 
dren, of whom only two now furvive; viz. Catherine, who 
is married to Mr. Knight, of Covent Garden Theatre; and 
Elizabeth, the fubje&t of the prefent Memoir. 

At the death of Mr. Farren, his young family was left in 
very natrow circumftances; in confequence of which, our 
heroine turned ber mind to the flage, At a very early pe- 
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riod fhe difcovered a pleafing voice and engaging manner, and 
pertormed, in a provincial company, King Edward the Fifth, 
10 Richard IL., and fimilar characters. In 1772, before fhe 
was fifteen, fhe made her entrée on the Liverpool Theatre, 
as Rofetta, in Love ina Village: fhe afterwards played Lady 
Townly ; and created fuch an intereft in the mind of Mr. 
Younger, the Manager, that, in 1777, he recommended 
her to the late Mr. Colman. On the roth of June in that 
year fhe came out at the Haymarket Theatre, in the charac- 
ter of Mifs Hardcaftle, in She Stoops to Conquer ; and her 
fenfibility, with the chaftity of het a€tion, and the accuracy 
of her enunciation, foon ‘raifed her to the higheft reputation. 
After {ucceeding fo well at the Haymarket, fhe was en- 
gaged at Covent Garden Theatre, where fhe performed Tra- 
gedy with the late Mr. Digges; and, in a fhort time after- 
wards, removed to Drury Lane, and obtained the fift rank 
asa Tragic Aétrels. In Comedy the ftood next to Mrs, 
Abington ; and on that lady’s removing to Covent Garden, 





' Mifs Farren affumed all her charaéters, and continued to per- 


form in that line with unqualified approbation, till the 8th of 
April 1797, when fhe took her leave of the fiage, after per- 
forming the part of Lady Teazle in the School for Scandal. 

If her talents entitled her to the applaufe, her conduct juftly 
fecured her the efteem, of the public. Among the warmett of 
her admirers and patrons was the Earl of Derby, who took 
every means of introducing her to the firft circles, and pro- 
moting her interelt. : . 

The extreme prudence and propriety of her deportment in 
fituations that are fometimes very trying to female fortitude, 
had rivetted the attention of his Lordthip; who, after the 
death of his Countefs, married Milfs Farren, May 8th, 
17976 

= due time after this event, her Ladythip was introduced 
at Court, and very gracioufly received. : 

On the oth of March laft her Ladythip prefented the No- 


ble Earl with a fon and heir, who we hope will live to fuftain 


Fa ne 


the dignity of the fecond Earldom of this realm, . 
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Jane of Flanders ; 
Or, THE SIEGE OF HENNEBONNE. 
A DRAMA IN TWO ACTS. 
[ Concluded from page 336, ] 








Chorus. OUSE, each Breton——defend his right : 
Soon fhal) the foe, 
With forrow, know 

His glory is fhaded in night ! 
Arm !—arm!——The charm 
Of valour bright 

‘Will fit each warrior for the fight.’ 

















Robert. Hope for the beft, my comrades; and, believe 
me, the {miles of Providence will cheer the man who main- 
tains the caufe of Virtue. [4 trumpet founds at a diflance. | 
Hark! the men of battle advance to require your 
labours. Let the women begone This fcene becomes 
only the warrior. 

Arnold. Advance! yes! much dazzle, but little 
worth! All that glitters is not gold remember thrat ! 

And fofme of you will foon be rather for retreating than 
advancing, and will be glad to quit the empty buitle of Waly 
as Ido now, for a fubftantial and comfortable fupper ! 


Exit. 
Robert. Go! Coward! i ) 


Grand march. part of the army of the Countefs of Mount- 
fort defeending the mountains, and filing through the valley. 
After winding through the rugged paths, &Fc. they at length 
arrive on the flage. Jane of Flanders in the midft of them, 
armed, carrying a flandard, and attended by Fitzwalter and 
Raymond. The Villagers range themfelves in order, and 
bend on one knee as foe advances. 


\ Countefs. iften, my friends, to the tale of an oppreffed 
Princefs———driven from her home, and reduced to defpair, 
Nn2 by 
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by the mercilefs power of rapacious enemies !—-—T he Count 
of Mountford, your lawfat Sovereign, is in exile. I and 
my hardly followers are in want of every fuftenance. Open, 
then, your gates to my brave though unfortunate army, and 
I promife to reimburfe you, from the public purfe, whatever 
lofies you may incur. 

Robsot, a o the noble Countefs of Mountfort, her vaffals 
bend in humble duty, Already we had determined to affitt 
you with our utmoft ftrength. Here are the keys of our 
weak fortrefs [Gives the keys] ; and if we can be of any fer. 
rife our laft breath fhall be fpent in your defence. [They 
rife. } 

Countefs. Oh! well done, my good and worthy fellows ! 

Though poor, your friendfhip fhall be my pride ; and 
furrounding nations thall hear of your noble offers with praife 
and admiration ! | 

Fitzwalter. My patriotic countrymen ! you have juf- 
tified my opinion of you. Let us oppofe thefe odious French- 
men, thefe lawlefs freebooters! Let us {train every nerve to 
mas their efforts and confound their pride. Rally, then, 

ound the unfurled ftandards of Brittany ; and, in the hour 
of danger, our breafts will be doubly animated, when it is 
remembered——— We ftrike the blow of liberty : 

Villagers. Long live our valiant Leaders ! 

Countefi. Come, my friends, haften to the fortrefs.—— 
The potent Edward, King of England, has promifed us am- 
ple fuccours, and we will there await the arrival of them. 


Martial Mufic. They march to the Sortrsfs in flow time, 
preceded by the Counte/s, Fitzwalter, and aber Chieftains. 


Cherus, Soldiers! march in firm array ; 
To Hennebonne plain we hafte away ; 
"There all with hand and heart oppofe 
Our unrelenting, lawlefs foes! 











Tho’ Gallia’s troops uplift their arms, 
They can caufe us no alarms: 
We'tl arile at Honour’s cry, 
And their boldefi thrests defy. 
Scene 
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Scene LI. 


AF orsh Part of the Frenth army encamped. A {mall num- 
r of tents difeovered through the woody apertures. 


Enter Godemar and Le Marche, meeting. 


Le Marche. Welcome, my friend. Rejoice at the fac- 
cefs of our efforts. Fortune, as yet, favours us with her 
{miles: may fhe continue them! 

Godemar. The congratulations of Le Marche I receive 
with pleafure. Nothing is more pleafing to the warrior, when 
relieved from the toils of battle, than to find his valour ap- 

roved, and the {mile of friendfhip reward his exertions. 

Le Marche. And more: the foldier’s pride is love, 
which fills his heart with tenfold courage! Hope cheers:his 
profpect ’mid the dreary ftrife of war ; and he anticipates with 
Scalie the time when, bleit with conqueft, he fhall return 
to his native home, and, in the arms of his miftrefs, meet an 
ample recompenfe for all histroubles! ”Tis this which makes 
him combat with fuch vigour; till, having long ftruggled 
againft the outrageous foe, he meafures back his fteps, and, 
in the humble cot, finds all the joys for which he fought. 

Godemar. The words of Le Marche flow from a heart 
whofe chara¢teriftics are fenfibility and knowledge. Could 
every one feel the happinefs which fprings from pure and 
open friendfhip, how tew would prove = deceivers, or 
villains! But fuch is the temper of man, that, whilft he be- 
fiows curfes on the Book of Fate, which has his name en- 
rolled among the wretched, he’ forgets that—— from himfelf 
proceeds his forrow ; that the turbulence of his own — 
caufes all the agony attributed by him to Fortune. t us, 
then, my friend, cement out hearts with love, and bear alike 
each mifery (taking the hand of Le Marche). 

Le Marche. With pleafure. In conttant unifon, the 
cares of one fhall be the other’s; and mutual confolation 
cheer us in the fhades of melancholy. 


Nn3 SONG. 
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~ SONG. Le Marche. 


When the frowns of Misfortune their influence {prea}, 
And man is borne down by their weight, 

And the rain-drops of anguith are pour'd on his head, 
A triend can his forrow abate: 

‘Then whilft with each hour he finds pleafure increafe, 
Confolation his grief doth alloy ; 

The low’ring cloud that had darken’d his peace 
Is dilpers'd by the funthine of joy. 


[A trumpet is founded. 


Godemar. Hark! The reconnoitring party is returned : 
we fhall gain intelligence of the enemy’s poiition. 


Enter an Officer. 


Officer. My Lord, I have obeyed your commands, in ob- 
ferving the motions of our foes; and they have already taken 
thelrer in the little fortrefs of Hennebonne, with a ee 
ation, as we learn, to await the affiftance of King Edward. 

Godemar. Ha! King Edward!  Curfe on thefe pef- 
silentia! Englifh! ’Tis they alone who mar our hopes; and 
though our means are found fufficient to humble half the ani- 
verfe, that paltry ifle, defended by her chalky cliffs and 
wooden walls, maintains her rights, holds forth her daring 
threats, and breathes defiance to the world ! 

Le Marche. Reitrain your anger: the time may come 
when we fhall conquer them, and all their glory will be laid 
in duft. 

Godemar. Never! Le Marche. This, to the coft of 
France, we know. Do they not attack our fhores with im- 
punity? Do they not penetrate into the heart of our country, 
cutting off our braveft warriors, and fpreading terror where- 
ever they bend their giant ftrides? And if, opprefled by 
thoufands, they are driven to their native land, {trl they are 





serrible amidft defeat ; and ere our ruined nation can repair 


its loffes, again return, and a€t the farce of plunder with 
over-bearing infolence ! 
ke Marche. 
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Le Marche. Oh, let them come once more: foon fhall 
their arrogance be crufhed! Truft me, their legions are but 
few to our’s. ; 

Godemar. Ay!—that it is which fades our honour. 
Their power {prings from native temper; not from numbers! 
—Ruled by a Sovereign beloved and refpeéted to enthufiafm 
content fupplies each want. Their laws are framed by wif- 
dom, and obeyed with willingnefs. All confpires to yield 
that happinefs which Gallia rues fo direfully. 

Le Marche. Peace, Godemar. The S ge of defpair 
ill becomes the hardy foldier. No more of this. Let. us 
turn our thoughts toward the prefent moment, and improve 
the advantages we have gained. 


Godemar (to the Officer). Command the troops to attend 








Us. | 
Officer. My Lord, they await your pleafure. [2wit. 


Martial mufic. Enter a divifion of the French army, flandards, 
banners, Fc. Fe. They form in different pofitions on the 


lage. 
CHORUS. 


Loud found the brazen cymbals! Aroufe the firain of mirth! 
Comrades rejoice———the foe’s no more ! 
Our potent arms they fled before, 

With the cow’rdice which gave them birth! 


Rally round your flying enfigns! Men of battle advange! 
On th’ offending world ; 
Our anger thal! be hurl’d-——— 

The terror of all———the pride of France! 


Godemar. Well may you rejoice, foldiers! Viftory has 
crowned you with her laurels, and your enemies are compell- 
ed toavoid your power, in flight. Yet you have not com- 
pleted the fervice with which you were entrulted : our op- 
a {till defend — in the town of 5 pasa oe 

prefent a barrier to the accomplifhment of our 8. 
Now, foldiers, you mutt capture that fortrefs, and the bled 
ings of peace will reward your labours ! 

: Le Marche, 
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Le Marche. _ Methinks I fee a {mile adorn the brow of 
every one, at the thought of punifhing the daring troops of 
Brittany. March, my gallant comrades, and fpread fear 














' around ! 
a Drums and trumpets. The troops file through the camp, atiended 
ji i by Godemar and Le Marche. 
cz Enter Felix. 
iad Felix. Where is this mafter of mine? Nobody ever faw 
: fuch a fellow! He’s every where in a minute. Oh! Go- 


ha demar, if you could but feel how your poor fervant’s bones 
i i ache, you'd have a little more compaflion. That ever I 
bib fhould quit the merry fields of Languedoc, for this cut and 
| flath work! However, what fignifies grieving? Cheer up, 
my heart! He that feeks his own burden mutt bear it as 

lightly as poflible. : . 





SONG. Felix. 


Ah! how pleafant was the labour, 
ae Nought but mirth was ever feen, 
* +0 With the merry pipe and tabor, 
WE. On my native village green. 
Ev'ry nymph fo lightly tripping, 
Lik Ev’ry feature blithe and gay ; 
. 1 ig Conftant lovers fondly tkipping ; 
q Tt Happy pafs’d the joyous day. 


Silly Felix !—'’midit thefe pleafures, 
What could tempt thee e’er to rove? 
if Neglecting thus the golden treafures 
if W hich woo'd thee in thy native grove! 


| ; Enter Marguerite. 


Felix. Ah! my dear Marguerite, you are come in time. 
—I was juft going to fet out without you. 

Marguerite. here are we to go now, Felix ? 

Felix. Why, this barbarous mafter of mine, not content 
with banging our enemies in the manner he already has, mutt 
necds follow them to the fortrefs ip this eames 
where, 
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where, I fuppofe, inftead of nice fmokin — bouilli, we fhall 
be entertained for a few weeks with barbed arrows, or fome 
fuch tender difh. 

Marguerite. Well, never mind. I'll follow you where- 
ever yougo. But, if you fhould get killed ——. 

Felix. Why, then, —— I fhould die. War is a very 
hazardous thing; and I have had fome narrow efcapes in my 
time, fuch as might have {cared the courage of a better man 
than myfelf. I fhall never forget, once, as I was fitting in 
my tent, feafting on fome excellent fricafeed frogs——juft 
taking up my knife, to ftick it into a pretty little gentleman 
I had a fancy to, fmack comes an arrow, before you could 
{wallow a fpoonful of foup-——fplit the dith in two, and {truck 
the very frog I had marked out for myfelf. The thoughts of 
the danger had fuch an effect on me, that I entirely loft my 
appetite. However, I never hazarded my valuable perfon in 
that tent any more. | 

Marguerite. What pity it is, Felix, that you fhould be 
a foldier ! 

Felix. It is fo; but the handfomeft,; worthieft, and molt 
accomplifhed people are always deftined to the vileft employ- 
ments in this finful world! I believe I never told you how 
I came to be promoted from a private foldier to the rank of 
fervant and companion to the great Chief, Godemar. 

Marguerite. Letmehear, > 

Felix. It was by an att of the greateft valour, which will 
caufe future ages to hear my name with rapture. I, one day, 
perceived a parcel of horfemen fkirmifhing, and, clapping 
tpurs to my fteed, prepared to join the combatants; but, un- 
luckily, in my progrefs I was thrown, and my nag ran away. 
Upon this, | amufed myfelf with fitting behind a hedge, and 
feeing them kill one another, when I perceived the Chief, 
Godemar, hard preffed by a great, tall Englifhman, whom I 
immediately fixed on for the objeé&t of my vengeance. I, 
therefore, took a huge ftone, and, peeping through the leaves 
of the bufhes, threw it at him with fuch excellent aim, that 
he fell from his horfe and was killed. 














Marguerite. 
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Marguerite. Bravely done! 

Felix. After the {kirmith, I was promoted to the rank I 
now hold; and am confident, that, had it mot been for my 
daring intrepidity, my mafter would have been flain ! 

a But, Felix, was that fair play ? 

Felix. Oh, yes! As my grandfather (who, by the 
bye, had as much courage as any body) ufed to tell me— 
“© Any thing is fair, boy, to fave one’s felf.” And, being of 
a carehol difpofition, I always followed that part of his advice. 
[Trumpets without.}——But, hark! The trumpet calls to 
arms, and we muft march. Hey! for a merry tune before 


We go. 
DUET. 


Felix, Hark to the trumpet {hrilly founding, 
Tan taran, taran, &c. &c. 
Every foldier’s heart is bounding, 
Tan ta ran, &c. &c. 
Echo mocks the martia! notes, 
On the air its clangor floats; 
* Our friends are nigh, 
We fly we fly, 
To death or victory ! 














Marguerite. Let the tender maid exprefs, 
Tan taran, &c. &c. 
The doubts which on her bofom prefs, 
Tan taran, &c, &c. 
Fancy fills her mind with fears ; 
On every fide grim death appears, 
And her eyes are fwoll’n with tears. 


Felix. Huth thefe terrots, Marguerite, 
Tan ta ran, &c. &c. 
For glory, high my breaft doth beat, 
Tan taran, &c. &e. 
Soon reliév’d from war’s alarms, 
I’il feek repofe in thy fond arms, 
And dwell with rapture on thy charms. 


Both, Hark to the trumpet, &c. &c. 
[ To be concluded in our next. | 
FRAG MENTS. 





'} 
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FRAG MENTS. 
THE KING AND QUEBN. 


O fine was the morning, that it had tempted the 
S Sovereign of England, with his Royal Confort, to take 
an airing. 

« Grandeur,” faid I, “ thou weareft as flowery a robe as 
Nature, though not quite fo eafy.” At fight of the Royal 
pair my heart felt a rapture unknown to all but thofe who 
love their King and country as wellasI do. The voice 
of joy expretied by the crowd at feeing their Monarch im- 
parted itfelfto my heart. ‘‘ Amiable pair!” I cried, ‘* may 
ye be as happy as ye deferve. What an example do ye 
fet your fubjects! May the foftnefs, fenfe, and conjugal 
tendernefs, which are lodged within thy Charlotte’s ek, al- 
leviate all thy forrows !|——-A crown is too often lined with 
thorns. 

« And may thy Royal Hufband, in return, partake with 
thee the delights arifing from domeltic joys. May he fome- 
times be enabled to lay afide the cares which attend his ftate, 
though he can never be able entirely to fhake them off.— 
May every fubjeét endeavour to lighten the burthen Provi- 
dence has thought fit to lay upon him,—by ever joining, with 
hand and heart, to fupport his a - Amongti a multitude 
he may fometimes meet with infults and brutality :———may 


they anfwer no other fe, than to brighten and difplay 
thole virtues over which tie would caft a fhade !” 





TME FOOTMAN. 

A footman had in his arms a little dog, which he happened 
to fet down upon the grafs juft before me, and entreated him 
to walk ; but the animal being as whimfical as his miftrefs, 
and too fat and indolent to do what he was bid, ftretched 
himfelf on the carpet of Nature. “ Kick him,” faid 1; 
“and I warrant you he'll run before you.” 

“* That's very true, Sir,” replied the man: “ but if [ 


fpurn Czefar, 1 fhall lofe my place; for he’s the darling of 
my miftrefs’s heart.” 





* Your 
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“ Your Lady is not married, then, 1 fuppofe?”’ 

“ Yes; and has been thefe ten years.” 

*¢ Has fhe any children 2” 

« Only feven.” 

e And yet that puppy is the darling of her heart! Surely 
her underftanding is not fuperior to - be of her dog! And 
are you content to ferve fuch a miftrefs 2?” 

“ T am perfectly fatisfied to ferve my fuperiors, fince Pro. 
vidence has thought fit to place me in the fituation of a ferv- 
ant ; but 1 am not at all times pleafed with being forced to 
wait uponadog. Yet this place is a great deal better than 
my former; where my chief employment was to attend a 
jackanapes, that was continually tormenting me with one mif- 
chievous trick or other ; to all which I was obliged to fubmit : 
——{o, come hither, fweet Cafar; you are, ‘i mutt fay, a 
far better mafter than the jackanapes.”’ | 

He took up the dog, bowed refpedtfully, and, humming a 
tune, walked off, to give Cefar an airing. 

The footman was a much better philofopher than [. To 
be content with our fituation, it is fometimes neceflary to 
compare it with one that is worfe: but to be content with a 
little, and yet owe that little to the fervile empleyment of 
waiting upon a dog and a jackanapes, is great indeed !——~ 
Had my wife loved her dog and her monkey better than her 
fon, I fhould certainly have fent her to a mad-houfe. Good 
God !—— how foolil muft a hufband look, to fee himfelf 
rivalled by a jackanapes ! But, the world is compo‘ed 
of inconfiftency and madnefs! Or why did that man— 


( THE VIRTUOSO ) 


offer fifteen pounds for a butterfly ?—becaufe its head and 
body were deformed in the moft unaccountable manner! To 
be pleafed with the monfters of Nature fhews a ftrange difpo- 
fition ; and the Virtuofo, I dare fay, would be much morse 
pleafed with the butterfly, if Nature laced the tail where 
the prefervation of the infe@ requires the head to be fixed ! 


Tk 

























The Ruins of St. Ofwald. 


A ROMANCE, 
{ Concluded from Page $46. j 


CHAP. XII, 


HE remaina of Paulina were interred in a neat and plain 
manner, st a town about ten miles from the cottage, 
whither they were attended by Don Carlos and Ellinor 
only, who foon after accompanied him to Lyons, where 
her brother informed her a friend of his waited his return, 
who would travel with them, 
They arrived fafely at the inn, and were whered into the 
rlour, where fat Alfred. His fablo drefs at firft prevented 
Pilinor from recolleéting his features, till he, gazing eagerly 
upon her, fprung from hie feat, and inclofed her with his 
arms. His voice funk to hee heart, and the wemuloufly 
Cried 
« My Alfred |" 
Hoe feemed to recollect himfelf, and, with nor lefe agita- 
tion, mh at ie fame time relinquifhing his hold)— 
ié i ” 
She thuddered, Don Carlos interpofed, faying— 
“ No langer your’s, my friend, but mine !’* 
Alfred was for an explanation that {eemed to pro- 
mife him much happinefs. But Don Carlos affured him ¢ 
was a myftery which they could not yet develape, and he ic- 
ferved the perufal of the letter entrufted by Paulina to Ellinor 
till his interview with his father. This was a delay the ar. 
dent Alfred could ill brook, who now prevailed upon E!linor 
to give an account of all that had n her fince her de. 
perce from the Caftle De Laneville. This fhe did; at the 
ame time relating to Don Carlos her whole hiftory ; who, in 
his turn, info her of the particulars already related; con- 
cluding, by declaring it his fincere with that their parents: 
VOL. Ite Oo might 
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— confent to the union of Ellinor with Alfred, which 
with her blufhes evinced the fervently joined in, 

All being thus, in their own minds, finally adjufted, the 
happy party repaired, buoyed up with the moft pleafing ex- 

tation, to the Caftle, where Don Carlos waited only to 
introduce his newly difcovered fifter, and catch a glance of 
his Louifa; then haftened forward to Don Pedro with the 
account of the cataftrophe, intending to carry him back with 
him, to complete their mutual happinefs, 


The aftomfhment of the Countefs could only be equalled. 


by her gladnefs at the unexpetted reftoration of the long loft, 
long lamented fugitive. She embraced her with the fondeft 
marksof affection, and hefitated not a moment to affure Al- 
fred of her ready acquiefcence with his wifhes ; and fhe only 
waited the arrival of Don Pedro to ratify her promife. 
Ellinor now flung herfelf on the neck of Louifa, and fobbed 
out her affectionate thanks. : 

In a very few days their expectations were fulfilled. They 
heard the carriage which contained their guefts approach, and 
they flew to meet them at the gates, all but. the timid Elli- 
nor, who, finding herfelf inadequate to the tafk, flung her- 
felf upon the fofa, no Yoager able to fupport the conflict of 
her mind. The door opened, and a gentleman of dignified 
appearance entered. In his features were traced the deep 
furrows of forrow; yet a mild benignity beamed from his 
eyes as he caft them upon Ellinor, who now was on her 
knees at his feet. 

«« Come to my arms, fweet image of my loft 
Paulina !’’ exclaimed he, dustching her from the floor, and 
prefling her to his bofona with rapture. ‘“ Fear not!—You 
are the pledge of love between us !” 

‘The fcene was too deeply affecting for the gentle fpirits of 
Filinor, and the fuffered Louifa > ted her from the room. 
— Don Pedro then gave into the hands. of the Countefs the 
letter which his fon had brought to him, faying— 

“ That, Madam, will reveal the prefent unknown 
of this my{terious eclairciffement, I requelt you to read it to 
your 
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wr young friends. You will then find there has been a 
fatal mifunderftanding through all this affair. Ellinor is, in- 
deed, my daughter; but, under the exifting circumftances, 
] never can confent to their being united in any clofer ties,” 

The Countefs raifed her eyes with a look of compofure, 
and proceeded to read the letter, which ran thus— 


“ By what title can I now addrefs 

u, moft injured of men! Can the guilty Paulina dare pre- ~ 
ume to call upon that hufband whofe name fhe has branded 
with difhonour? Ak' no! Although your gencrous pity 
made you refrain lawtuily from alienating my claim, I have 
long fince forbore to confider- myfelf as your wife. On my 
death-bed—the bed of ficknels and repentance, too—I diétate 
thefe lines, to mitigate your wrath and offended honour, by 
afull confefion of my crimes. Shame and mifery have been 
my portion fince I irs like) ftung the hand that raifed me 
from obfcurity. On your fide, a paffion too haftily formed 
to admit reflection, and ambition on mine, brought us toge- 
ther; but my morals had been already vitiated, and, except 
in the gratification of my darling pafhons—vanity and fhow— 
I (ungrateful as I was) felt myfelf bound by no other ties 
than what my own intereft made me profefs. 

“Among my numerous admirers was the Chevalier Du- 
four. You have feen him, and know his perfonal attractions 
to be great. I was, in my turs, deceived by his {pecious 
manners, and liftened too readily to profeflions that 1 ought 
to have fhuddered at. Remonitrances from you, however 
gentle, excited my indignation, and in my own mind I 
formed the defign of an infamous revenge. You difcovered 
the intrigue, aad our feparation was the confequence. The 
Chevalier received me with open arms. I lived with him at 
Paris fome time in a ftate of fplendour, which fuited the li- 
centious turn of my difpofition. I quickly perceived his paflion 
cool, Jealoufy has quick eyes; and I inftantly conceived 
that fome new attachment was the caufe. I made it my bu- 


finef$ to enquire, and found too foon, to my forrow, that he 
Oo2 was 
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was juft married to the daughter of the: Duke De O—~; 
the moft lovely beauty in the whole French Court. I flew 
at him with all the rage of an infulted woman, upbraided him 
with his perfidy and deceit, and accufed him as the fole caufe 
of my .njuftice to you. He heard me out with the mof 
provoking calmnefs, and, when I had exhaufted all my ftock 
ot virulence, coolly replied — 

* And, fo, Madam, you had.the vanity to imagine that 
I could never be tired of your charms! You accufe me of 
leading you fiom your duty :——ridiculous charge! Think 
you, Madam, a man would ever be mad enough to attempt 
the honour of a woman whom her hufband treats with refpect 
atid hindnefs, anlefs he receives that fort of encouragement 
v iivh he cannot mifunderftand? No—no! Believe me, @ 
virtuous married woman can, by her own conduct, awe the 
molt abandoned libertine into veneration.’ | 

“ Truth is perfuafive, though proceeding from the lips of 
a villain; and, having nothing more to urge, J funk on my 
knees, and eS a not wholly to abandon me; ap- 
pealing by my tears fo forcibly to his pity, that he could not 
withftand them, but, raifing me, promifed that, while I 
chofe to preferve terms, he would not defert me. J appear- 
e| fatisfied, but in my beart meditated vengeance on my un- 
known but detefled rival. An opportunity foon offered, and 
I fugyefted a plan, which, I think, could never have entered 
the head of any but the moft abandoned wretch. 

‘* J lay in about a fortmight before Madame Dufour, when 
J Seard that the was brought to bed of a fon. Dufour was 
then abfent, and it inftantly occurred to me, that, by fubiti- 
tuting my infant, which was a girl, I fhould entirely defeat 
the bopes that I knew the Chevalier had formed, and fecure 
his affeGtion more permanently to myfelf. The {cheme fuce 
eeeded, Madame Dufour being too ill to know the deception ; 
and Julia, my maid, bribed the narfe to complete our plan. 
—The Chevalier was enraged: he flew to me, informing 
me of his difappointment. I affeéted to condole with him, 











and fhewed him the boy, which he carefled with every = 
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of fondnefs } acquainting me with a fecret, which tll then I 
was ignorant of; and which was, that he had, to obtain the 
fortune of Clementima, impofed upon her by a pretended mar- 
riage ; that, had fhe brought him a fon, he defigned to have 
made her really his wife; but, fince he had been deceived in 
bis ex tion, he would confine her for life, and devote 
himfelf entirely to me. 

“« The child I had thus treacheroufly purloine¢ was very 
fickly, and, to my great fatisfaction, expired in a few days. 
—I then, in compliance with the wifhes of the Chevalier, 
went to refide in a Caftle of his near Switzerland. I heard 
there a vague-report that he was again married ; but his aflur- 
ance to the contrary pacified me. 

‘* In fhort, not to be too prolix, I began to difcover that 
he feemed rather weary of me; and, determining not to let 
him firit difcard me, Kglegad with a young Swi who juftly 
ferved me for my perfidy,—— by deceiving me, and robbin 
me of all my valuable jewels and trinkets. Deftitute of all 
means of fupport, all my beauty impaired, I began to per- 
ceive that the punifhment of my miferable conduct was 4 
hand, and I determined to feek my parents, whom you had 
eftablifhed in a pleafant cottage near Lyons. ‘I endured 
during Pate » which I was obliged to perform on foot, 
the greateft hardthips, being often in want of a meal. I at 
length reached home jult in time to clofe the eyes of my mo- 
ther, who had been a. widow fome years. In her la{t mo- 
ments fhe gave me a leCture on my vicious couife of life, never 
to be erafed from my memory.. 

“ ] found my conftitution greatly impaired; and my con- 
{cience, gnawing like a vulture in my brea(t, reduced me al- 
moft to the brink of the grave. I find no peace neither 
night nor day ; and as my repentance:is fincere, fo is my de- 
fire for the moment-of diffolation, which I feel is hourly ap- 

roaching. Your forgivenefs alone can give peace to m 
oul; and, although I am well convinced that I am the mo 
undeferving being in exiltence, I have hopes’ of your well- 


koowa clemency ! 
003, “ Ob! 
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“« Oh! would the daughters of Vanity but reflect upon 
the dreadful punifhment attending guilt, they would beware ! 
That one. falfe ftep leads to perdition, is a fact fally 
proved in the fate of 

















“ Pauviina.” 


“ T fee,’’ faid the Countefs, when fhe had perafed the 
narrative (wpon which, out of delicacy to Don Pedro, the 
forbore to make any comment)——** ] fee we muft arm the 
minds of the unfortunate lovers againft this {troke.” 

She then fought Ellinor, and gave her the manufcript to 
read ; at the fame time acquainting her with what: had paffed 
between herfelf and Don Pedro. Ellinor at firft feemed 
greatly fhocked ; then, recovering herfelf, faid— 

‘¢ This is no more than what my poor foreboding heart 
had whifpered. I never encouraged the hope of being Al- 
fred’s. Oh! Madam, my heart bleeds for him! I know 
what ‘will be his fufferings by my own. But I am refolved 
upon a line of condué which no worldly fears fhall make me 
forego. 1 will endeavour, by my future life, to atone for 
the errors of my unhappy mothers. With your permiflion, 1 
will retire to a Convent: | am capable of making the facri- 
fice; and could I but know that Alfred bears the deftruction 
of all his hopes with fortitude, 1 fhould be refigned. But he 
mutt not know of my deftination till it fhall be too late to pre- 
venti.” ; 

The Countefs applauded hes refolution, while her own 
bofom was torn with anguifh that the was obliged to conceal, 
and the prevailed upon Ellinor to defer putting her plan into 
execution till after the marriage of Louifa with Don Carlos ; 
which Ellinor, notwithftanding it gave her a fecret pang, 
confented to willingly ; if poflible;—not to cloud the moment 
of their happinefs with her own fad deltiny. 

The ceremony was performed with much magnificence ; 
after which Alfred was acquainted, in oppofition to Ellinor’s 
intention, with the fentence that had been againit him. 


The thock was too great for his ¢yquifite feelings, ” a 
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funk at the feet of his mother (who had vainly endeavoured 
to fortify his mind) in {trong convalfions, from which he only 
recovered to evince the total deprivation of his mental fa- 
culties. 

Ellinor felt more than can be imagined at this melancholy 
cataftrophe, and fondly hung on the beloved maniac, with the 
faint hope of recalling his reafon. He knew not the object 
once fo dear to him, and inceflantly wounded himfelf in re- 
peating her name. 

Ellmor, incapable of being a conftant witnefs of his 
wretched ftate, and the affition of his mother, haftened 
her departure, and obtained admittance into the Convent of 
Arfuluiz, where, aided by the precepts of religion and her 
own pious fentiments, fhe overcame a n, the indulgence 
of which muft, in a mind of fenfibility, appear highly cri- 
minal. 

The Countefs, worn down by age and affliftion, feemed 
rapidly approaching the verge of the grave. Her {pirits had 
received fuchea fhock in beholding the unhappy ftate of A)- 
tred, as not to be recovered, and the died, two years 


after the marriage of Louifa with Don Pedro; who, but for: 


the misfortunes of relatives fo dear, would have enjoyed the 
noft felicity. 


‘5 melancholy: cpsitinned.tei mage with asbounded 
violence for feveral years ; but it at changed to a kind 


of fettled melancholy. His friends obierved the tutn his dif. 


order had taken, and thought it would lead to his perfec re- 

ftoration. Agreeable to the advice of the faculty, he was 
conveyed into a warmer climate; but as his reafon returned, 
the fource of his misfortune crowded to his recolleétion, and 
he infifted upon being reftored to Switzerland, ‘that he might, 
in death, be near the object of his love. Finding that it ag- 
vated his diforder to oppofe his wifhes, they returned wit 
fim to the Caftle De Laneville. 

Louifa then paid her friend a vifit.at the Convent, and was 
fhocked to perceive the alteration her perfon had undergone 
during the thors period of ber abfence. = a 
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Ellinor enquired for Alfred with affected compofure ; but 
the workings of her mind were evident in her countenance.— 
Louifa if fhe was happy. Ellinor fighed, and faid— 
. pr oboe to think myfelf fo; but, in fpite of thefe 
endeavours, wosldly affection will yet cling to my heart, and 
difturb my peace. I feel 1 fhall not long endure this con- 

















fi. To you I will unbofom every Gord of my foul. I: 


think if [could once more behold Alfred, Lhould die-in peace, 
—My dreams of late have been ftrangely awful ; and the 
gloont of this p lace inclines me to be fupe ifaperititioud,” I would 
not willingly prophase the holy walls ; eet, I think, could 
you once more gratify me, by granting my petition, it would 
not be a very heinous crime. 

Louifa, willing, all in her power, to indulge the unfortu- 
nate victim, promifed to bring Alfred to her on the enfaing 
day; ; and now fhe quitted Ellinor, to prepare him for a-meet- 

» which fhe was aware would be a pathetic one. 

The orders of the Convent were far from ftrict, and Dos 
Pedro, with little difficulty, obtained permiflion of the Ab- 
befs ; and Alfred was led y Louifa to the grate. Prefently 
Ellinor appeared. Her nt was grave and folemn, 
but her eyes fhewed that fhe had been weeping. a ae her 


hand through, which Alfred, too mach to fpeak, 
peed the barace At length, ‘anling § painful 


“ Ellinor !—do you mean this as a laft farewell ?>——~— Are: 
then, determined to be Bar. ei go ?——-Are there no- 
of an end to my mileri muft death alone ter- 

"Yen Ensen Alfocd replied Ellinor, fe yourfelf.. 

“ e * compole 

——I wifhed to fee you, merely to perfuade mis again{t the: 
t of a propenfity, as fatal in its effeéts as crimi- 

nal in the purfuit. We muft never meet again. But, olf 
in pity to my ee which, believe me, have been great,. 
tomy lait 7+ Be careful of your life, in 

pte ay Sarre ¥ s of friends fo dear to os Let not 
th aman ni cate 7 pacar taeagenn 
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over your hoplefs forrows. ‘Think of me as deads fiich, 
truly, Lam to the worlds; and fuch I feel I foon thall be in 
the ftricteft fenfe of the word.” 

Alfred groaned——* Dear, ever-loved Ellinor! ftrive 
not to teach me a leffon which I can never practife, No! 
while life fhall animate this goaded breatt, your image fhall 
ever be its darling inhabitant. But fay, will you not 
my petition ?~——I will implicitly obey you, in one beak Ye 
in ftriving to give eafe to my kind friends for the fhort period 
I have to remain an inhshieaat of this world. - Buty oh ! 
when I am changed into a cold lump of clay, may I not hope 
to be laid by the fide of my Ellinor !’* 

‘* Ah! do not—<do not,’’ cried fhe, in an spoey of saat 
fo much diftrefs me! You know not the excels of thofe 
feelings which it is my duty to repay.” 

At that moment the t bell rang, and the was obliged 
to leave the grate. 

‘“ Farewell, Alfred!” faid fhe, waving her hand. “ May 
Heaven blefs you !” 

Her voice failed, and fhe funk into the arms of a Sifter 
Nun, who bore her off. Louifa exerted all her ftrength to 
no fe, in order to draw Alfred from the grate. He 
{truck his head again{t the bars, exclaiming—— 

“« Wretches !—wretches !——they have torn my love from 
me! They faid the was my fifter! But ’tis falfe——’tis an 
infernal fallehood! Look——look-—— they have cut off her 
beauteous treffes! Was that well done—Does that become 
my Ellinor! But, no!—it will not do: nor life nor death 
fhall feparate us—one grave fhall hold our mouldering clay ! 
—— Louifa, do you love me? I feel you do; then mind 
me :———here let me lie———here will I die with Ellinorama= 
hard.hearted, cruel Ellinor!” 

He caft himfelf upon the flones; and Louifa, terrified, 
{creamed for affiftance. One of the officials attended, and 
with his aid they carried him, in a ftate of perfeét infenfibi- - 
lity, to the gate, where Don Carlos waited with the carriage, 
. in 
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in which they conveyed him home. He was put to bed, and 
continued in dreadful thivering fits the whole day. Louifa 
fat up with him all night. He feemed to have fallen into a 
refrehhing dofe ; but he fuddenly ftarted, and, affecting to 
liften, faid-— 

* Hark! ——’tis the !——now—now fhe calls!” 

Louifa did liften ; and heard diftinétly the diftant bell of 
the Convent toll. Alfred ftared wildly round 

— Sifter—mother—all, all—I leave for Ellinor!” he 
exclaimed. 

Louifa, terrified, called to Don Carlos, who flept in the 
adjoining room. He entered, and inftantly perceived that 
Alfred was about taking his la{t gafp. He took his hand— 
it was bedewed with the cold damp of death. Once more he 
unclofed his eyes: they were fixed, but deprived of that 
alarming wildnefs which they had betore exhibited. His lips 
quivered, and with much difficulty he faid— 

«© Motirn not Iam at peace ! ---——. But promife—— 
promife——to lay me———by my Ellinor ! !” 

Each preffed his hand as a folemn affuranee; and, once 
more heaving a convulfive figh, he expired. 

Upon enquiry, it was found, that, at the fame hour, on 
the fame night, Ellinor breathed her laft. Shocked at fuch 
a fingular event, the mourning friends determined not to lay 
far afuader the bodies of thofe, whofe hearts were, even in 
death, fo firmly united: they were, therefore, laid by the 
fide of each other in the hetlahannted of the Convent, and a 
ftone erected to their memory by the difconfolate Louifa, 
who loft in one lucklefs hour, a brotherand a friend! 
On the ftone was engraven 
Sacred to the Memory of 


ALFRED, COUNT ST. OSWALD, 
Ob. June 27, — 16, — At. 20; 
And 


ELLINOR DE LEONZO, 
#t. 22, 
Who expired at the fame hour, 
As in life their hearts were united, 
So, ia death, their bodies thal! not be parted, 
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Louifa, sy bleffed with an amiable and affeCtionate 
hufband, never fo far forgot the fate of the unhappy lovers, 
but that fhe would {natch a moment from her happieft hours 
to drop a tear upon their united graves: even her children 
were taught to lifp their names; and the woes of Alfred and 
Ellinor were erantnitted to pofterity with reverential awe | 














| Rr 


A FIFTH LETTER FROM A CORRESPONDENT WHO STYLES 
HIMSELF 


AN OBSERVER. 


MR, EDITOR, 


MONGST the variety of errors which an Obferver 

might point out, as peculiarly defective in Female edu- 

cation, the little attention which is paid to the Mind, is, 
furely, one of the mof reprehenfible. 

«“ What,” fays a late judicious author, “ fhould we think 
of a man who pofleffed a jewel, if, inftead of attempting to 
guard and fecure it, he thought only of embellifhing the ca/ket 
that contained it ?’ And what opinion have we a right to 
form of thofe perfons who merely attend to external graces 
whit thofe which centre within the Mind appear to be 
thought beneath their care ? 

Is ia not, Mr. Editor, a moft unpardonable negle&, either 
in the parents or inftruétors of a young lady, that the fhould 
be ignorant of the manners of other nations, and little ac- 
quainted with the occurrences of her own? Ought not Hif- 
tory and Geography to be branches of education which Fe- 
males fhould ftudy with peculiar care? For though they 
require no depth of Science, m certainly would be more 
charming by a cultivation of Senfe ! 

1 am led to make this obfervation, Mr. Editor, from a 
mortification I have recently endured ; occafioned by a pub- 
le difplay of ignorance in the daughter of an efteemed and 
illuftrious friend, . 
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To be a privileged man in the family of a Peer may, pof. 
fibly, he thought an uncommon ftation ; but as I was never 
known to difguife my feelings, no one is offended by the 
manner in which they are revealed; and, though I delpife 
fervility and adulation, I never defignedly offend, 

A few days ago I dined with the Peer; and as the con. 
verfation between myfelf and one of the party had warmly 
interefted my feclings, I renewed the faubjedt when we enter. 
ed the drawing-room, thinking it likely that the ladies might 
be entertained. The gentleman had juft arrived from Swit. 
zorland, and defcribed the manners of its amiable inhabitants 
with all the ardour that could be expreffed by a fecling mind, 
He had been expatiating upon the ravages committed by the 
French, and the firmnefs with which the Helvetic foldiers 
had withftood all the ars which had been made ule of to fe 
duce them 

“ J am inclined to think,” faid I, addrefing my cémpa 
nion, jult as the daughter of my friend drew near, “ that the 
virtues which are attached to that amiable people, may, ia 
fome meafura, be afcribed to the purity of the clime; for we 
all know that upon the tops of mountains the air is more fub. 
tle and refined, We doubtlefi refpire with greater freedom 
—our bodies are more active--our minds more {erene—and 
our paffions are under mare abfolute controul.’’ 

“ Who cares any thing about air and mountains?!’ my 
fair companion impatiently exclaimed. You are always 

ing about fome nonfenfe or other, inftead of trying to 
entertain me with fome pleafing chat.” 

«+ I with, my doar young lady,” I replied, “ you were 
as anxious to be improved as you are to be entertained ; you 


would then think a little preaching might fometimes be at- | 


tended with a good effect, Suppoie, for example, you afk 
this gentleman to defcribe the manners which prevail in Swit. 
zerlands as the inbabitants of that country are univerfally 
admired, and they are allowed to be an honour to the hu 
man race.” 


“What 
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“ What can you mean?” faid the aftonifhed fair one.— 
“ Do you fuppofe I caw be fo eafily deceived? ‘The Swit- 
zers, | know, are Canibals, and eat children with as much 
compofure as we do pigs !” ! 

« The Switzers Canibals!” 1 exclaimed, abfolutely doubt- 
ing whether the was in joke. © : 
 & Yes, Sir,” the replied: “I snow their bifory, and all 
about their deferts of fand.”’ ! 

I was fo extremely fhocked at this difplay of folly, that T 
fil! appeared to think the was inf jeft; bat the veil was too 
thin to conceal her ignorance, and the ftranger addreffed her 
in the following words. — 

« From fome unfortunate mifapplication, Madam, you 
have confounded people of different climes; and as tam 
warmly attached to the country of Helvetia, I fhall feel much 
pleafure if you will allow yourtclf to be undeceived, I was 
a traveller there, unprotected and unknown, yet I was treated 
by the inhabitants with the affection of a friend ; but the hof- 
pitable zeal with which they fupply the wants of ftrangers 
mutt abfolutely be felt before it can be conceived. Whenevet 
I arrivéd at their httle hamlets, each inhabitant was fo eager 
to have me for their gueft, that I was always-embarraffied to 
know which to accept ; and he who chanced to obtain the 
preference, feemed to think -himfelf fo highly obliged, tint 
thofe who were ignorant of the character of the people would 
have thought that it proceeded froma defire of gain: but I, 
who knew the benevolence of their hearts, was convinced it 
proceeded from a nobler motivé ; and was well aware that, 
tor whatever I might receive, I thould be guilty of an affront 
if | attempted to pay. This univerfal kind of philanthropy 
has fpread itfelf through each degree ; and a domeftic would 
feel himfelf infulted, by an attempt to reward him for acti- 
dental fervices.” Ee 

_“& Well!” faid the young lady, “ I declare I never was 

more aftonifhed in my life; for [ really thought that they 
were a parcel of Canibals, and lived in deferts covered with 

ut, dear Mr! Obferver,” fhe continued, anxious to 
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put an end to fo mortifying a fcene, “ do, pray, perfuade 
the gentleman to take a hand at Caflino; for, I declare, the 

wives of thofe agreeable people has made me look extremely 
u oe 

This, Mr, Editor, is no uncommon inftance of the igno- 
rance which is difplayed by the Female fex ; for it is not 
more than a fortnight ago that I heard a lady enquire whe- 
ther China was not in Turkey, and Egypt an ifland in the 
Mediterranean Sea. 

To what caafe, it may be afked, are we to attribute their 
ignorance in matters fo neceflary to be known? And why is 
6 much pains beftowed upon their Perfons, whilft their Minds 
have neither cultivation nor care? To thefe interrogations I 
might reply, by ory. to the evil which F formerly con- 
demned, namely,—the fuperfluous number of female femi- 
naries with which this country now abounds. 

Would the Legiflature interfere in this momentous con- 
cern, we or ap then hope to fee it decreafe; but whilft the 
illiterate and unprincipled have the power of eftablifhing 
{chools, can we wonder at the decline of Virtue and Senfe? 
-—If every perfon who withed to eftablith a {chool was com- 
pelled to give a teftimony both of her character and abilities 
before fhe was permitted to make the attempt, how much 
would it tend to circumferibe the number, and to benefit 
thofe who required their aid! 

It is not, Mr. Editor, that I am an enemy to fchools, but 
that I difapprove their want of regulation, and think no one 
ought to be entrufted with the education of Youth, whofe 
head and heart would not bear examination. 


I am, Sir, 
Y our obedient fervant, 
and fincere friend, 


Aw Observer. 


MRS. 
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MRS. SAVEALL’s COMPLAINT AGAINST THE 
GENERALITY OF SERVANTS; 
With an Account of the Method the adopted towards them. 








MR. EDITOR, 


AS your Publication is a channel for pap, * thofe 
grievances which are pecs attached to the Female 
fex, I cannot avoid exprefling my aftonifhment that thofe 
which refult from the depravity of Servants have never ob- 
tained the flighteft notice. 

Is it not, Mr. Editor, a ferious evil, to be fubje& to the 
impertinence of fuch an abandoned race? And ought not 
the Legiflature to interpofe its authority, and prevent the 
mifchiefs which arife from fuch a dreadful fource ? You will 
fcarcely believe that, during the five-and-twenty years 1 have 
been miftrefs of a fancllys T bees never been fortunate enough 
to meet with a tolerable fervant: fome were drunkards, others 
thieves ; fome faucy, others fluts. In fhort, fo various have 
been the diftreffes thefe creatures have occafioned me, that I 
a may confider them as the greateft torments of my 

e. 

You muft know, Mr. Editor, that I am the daughter Of a 


wealthy foap-boiler in Wapping, who, nn accumulated | 


a large fortune by frugality and application, refolved to give 
me a juft idea of the value of that poffeffion which it had 
coft him fo much labour to obtain. For this yar when 
very young, he ftored my mind with a fet of wfeful maxims, 
from which I have derived the greate(t advantage ; fuch as— 
“* a penny faved is a penny gained ;”———“* a pin a day is a 
groat a year;”"———“' if you do not want fente, you'll take 
care of the pence.” By thefe precepts Sir, I have endea- 
voured to regulate every part of my life, and only with that 
every child could boaft, with as’ much trath, ef having fol- 
_lowed a parent's counfel. 
| Ppz As 
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As IT married rather Jate in life, and my hufband happened 





Own ;who, from being nothing but a poor Enfign, became a 
genife 


=. see 


: prevent thofe fharks of fervants from fwallowing it up, he ab- 
olutely connives at their difhonefty, and encourages the 


“The other day, as 1 was counting the wall-fruit in the gar- 
den, I miffed one of my fineft peaches, and of courfe would 
not fubmit to fuch a fraudulent impofition without difcovering 
who was the thief. I fhall not defcribe the method I adopt- 
ed, nor the trouble it coft me to find it out; but merely fay, 
that, after much pains, I difcovered that the gardener had 
given it to his wife! This, you muft allow, was a moft un- 
pardonable piece of impudence ; yet he was abfolutely encour 
raged in the theft, for, upon his telling my hufband that the 
creatute had Jonged for the fruit, aod that he could not afford 
to purchafe it for her, he aéiually pulled feveral more from 
the trees, and cairied them himfelf to the wretch’s houfe. 

As I have long been convinced that there is no honefty in 
fervants, and that the cla{fs are all, more or lefs, thieves; you 
will of courfe believe that I am pretty watchful, and give 
them but few opportunities of prattifing their trade. One 


method I haye long perfevcred in, which has lately been at- 
tended 
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tended with an unpleafant effec ; for, as 1 was flationed in 
the {pot where I had long watched them at their meals, my 
hufband’s footman unfortunately difcovered me, and, forget- 
ful of the refpect which was due to my perfon, a€tually abuled 
me to my face. ‘The fellow’s impudence had a dre con- 
fequence, and abfolutely extended to the :maids; one of 
whom unluckily obferving me at her box (which ] had open- 
ed by the aid of one of my.own keys), off to Juitice 
Equitable, who advifed me to give her five guineas to pre- 
vent her from publicly expofing my name. . 

Evils like thefe fhould, doubtlefs, be redreffled; and I 
fhould hope, Mr. Editor, that by your affiftance fomething 
might be done to deftroy their effet. Tat creatures who 
are abfolutely beneath our notice, and who muft really be 
confidered ot a different race, fhould prefume to arrogate to 
themfelves a right of judging whether we a€t with propriety 
or not, is fuch a manifeft infringement upon the prerogative 
of Riches, as requires an immediate correction of the law. 

If I had reafon to fuppofe my property in her poffeffion, 
was I not authorized to make afearch? And though I did 
not happen to find any articles concealed, might the not have 
conveyed them out of the houfe? And yet, through the 
folly of that old dotard Equitable, I was abfolutely compelled 
to reward impertinence ! 

I indulge the hope, however, Mr. Editor, that you will 

int out fome method by which fervants may be taught both 

ility and refpeé ; and that Miftrefles will no longer be 
reftrained in that aathority fo effential to the eftablithment of 
domeltic peace. 








Iam, dear Mr. Editor, 
With much efteem, 
Your humble fervant, 


Susan Saveat. 


May, 1800. 
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70 THE OLD WOMAN. | 
Madam, 


REQUEST permiffion to offer a few animadverfions on 
a letter figned Mi/ophilus, that, under your aufpices, 
wee in the Lady’s Muleum fo long fince as O&ober laft, 
nough it didnot happen to meet my perufal till lately, 
which 1s the reafon of my not having howe exprefled my 
difapproval of your Correfpondent’s affertions refpecting Fe- 
nual Celibacy. 
The Chriftian Religion and the Law of England recog. 
nize but two conditions of women ; viz.—the State of Virgi- 
nity, and the State of Marriage ; and:the woman who quits 
the former without entering into the latter, is very properly 
eonfigned to ignominy for the remainder of her life: the 
wife of the Male fex defpifing, and the virtuous of the Fe- 
male avoiding her. If a woman reaches the age of forty 
without having had an offer of marriage that fhe could with 
riety accept, I infer, from Mifophilus’s expreffions, that 
waren rae her relinquifh honour, and adopt infamy ! 
It is evident, that this Writer has not the knowledge of the 
Female heart that he would have us fappofe, or he would 


not fulpeét that any women die fingle from choice. Att a. 


very carly age, indeed, Females begin to think of matrimony 


a long before they have attained f{trength either of 
or 


mind. dy to qualify them for it; and their propenfity to- 
wards itis, perhaps, only tetally extinguifhed with the vital 
principle, with which it is probably too clofely’ conneéted 
ever to become feparated. ‘Lo,this,may, berafcribed the mdi- 
culous marriages we fometimes fee contracted in old age. —— 
Among the lower claffes, an unmarried woman, of an ad- 
vanced age, is almoft a /u/fas natura; but among genteel Fe- 
males, there are fo many impcdiments in the waycof marrage, 
that it cannot be wondered at that fo many aughters of no- 
blemen and gentlemen Gt on the Old Maids’ beach. 


Infinite 
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Infinite pains are taken by moft parents of thofe deferiptions 
to inttil into their daughters’ minds,—that marriage is their 
way to worldly preferment; and that if they cannot obtain 
the hands of men fuperior to themfelves, or at lea{t equal, 
they had better live fingle. 

Celibacy in ladies of thefe claffes is, therefore, often the 
confequence of failure in views of ambition ; but a degree of 
credit is due to them for their deference towards the opinions 
of their parents, and. allowance isto be made for the ideas. 
they have been educated in. A great ftumbling-block in the 
path to matrimony is,—ihe difheulty that women: find of be» 
coming acquainted with fingle men ; a difficulty that, of late 
years, has been greatly increafed by the fafhionable apathy: 
which men affect towards women ; as alfo by the eftabli 
ment of fo many clubs, and the increafed propenfity to drink- 
ing. Inftead of {pending their idle and feftive hours in.patties 
formed of both fexes at the houfes of their married friends, 
the young men of the prefent age prefer taking their meals at. 
taverns, where they often fit drinking till they become unfit 
for any company but their own. 

The Female candidates for matrimony have alfo great 
caufe of complaint againft the behaviour * am at balls, and. 
other public places, where the fmall degree of attention’ they 
condefcend to thew towards women is generally beftowed om- 














the young married ones, with whom we fee them dancing’ ' 


and flirting, whilit numbers: of amiable and elegant’ girls” are 
fitting iaadiive, without any other notice being taken of them, 
but that of being ftared at through glafles by the indolent, 
faftidious, or inebriated puppies, who lol} about the déors 
ways and chimney -pieces. 

Other ob(tructions to. marriage are,—the weigtit of taxes; | 
expenfe of houfe rent, dearnefs of provifions, and extravae’ 
gance of fervants’ wages; all which it behoves beth men and’ 
women to think of before they enter into matrimony ; for’ 
without the parties can find the means of fupply:ng th ife ex- 
penfes, and a maintaining, educating, and ef abiilhing chil~ 
dren, they had better keep afundes. When a woman ys 
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fees a profpect of diftrefs, the fhews her fuitor more rational 
regard by rejecting his hand, than by accepting it; and no 
man, who really efteems a woman, would with to involve 
her in pecuniary difficulties. 

However, Madam, I would not have your Fair Readers 
fuppofe, from what I have faid in excufe for Female Celibacy, 
that | mean to recommend the ftate. Nothing, I affure you, 
is farther from my intention ; for, I am fincerely of opinion, 
it is a ftate too unnatural for any woman to be happy in: and I 
feel concerned, that it is one which admits only of the nega- 
tive confolation of being lefs dreadful than unhappinefs in 
marriage. Uncomfortable as the antiquated virgins doubtlefs 
are, none of them can tell whether they might not have been 
more fo, if they had been married. 


Iam, &c. &c. 
‘May, 1800. 
ee 
THE MAN OF THE WORLD, AND THE MAN 
OF LETTERS, 
[From the French. } 


T would be wrong to fuppofe that I mean here, by a Man 

of the World, to {peak folely of perfons who do not appear 
to occupy themfelves.in any particular ftudy ; for as they re- 
fort with eagernefs to the circles of which they form the 
amufement, and are found at all times fully difpofed to enter 
into every pleafure which prefents itfelf, they are generally 
thought incapable of applying themfelves to any {erious occu- 
pation: neverthelefs, if you more nearly examine thefe ap- 
parently frivolous charaCers, you will perceive that they have 
acquired a fine feeling, as well as a delicate tafte. Before 


they quit their home, to give themfelves up without conftraint | 
to amufements that certain places and certain circumftances 


promife them, i Sathy often read with attention, although 
without defign, a Work, announced in fuch a manner as to 
excite Satay. eh a sa94 qasied | 


The 


Orpona. 
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The opinion they form of it, and carry into fociety, is the 
refult of this reading, to which they do not attach any import- 
ance; and this very opinion, or judgment, feems to’ have 
been di€tated by reafon and tafte. It is thus that the Man of 
the World, obliged to occupy himfelf at his own home, in- 
ftructs himfelf, in merely feeking the means to pafs the time 
without ennui, or heavinefs. Always the enemy: of flavery 
and premeditated application, he finds himfelf, neverthelefs, 
difpofed to profit from the inftruction of reading, if the ufeful 
is concealed under the agreeable. A {erious and moral 
Work may then, in certain moments, pleafe him more than 
one which is gay and oriticifed, becaufe it ferves to vary his 
readings. The duccefs that Yosdug’s Night Thoughts has had 
in France jattifies this reflection. It is feen by that, chat the 
Man of the World becomes, without pretending to it, a 
Philofopher and a Man of Letters. 

On the other hand, the Man of Letters, abforbed im a fe- 
rious ftudy, to which he applies himfelf, by way of occupa- 
tion, with a regular and laborious attention, however attrac. 
tive it may be to him, has need to be amufed after many 
hours of labour. It is advantageous for him to lofe (if I may 
fay fo), every evening, the remembrance of his morning's 
occupation, that he may be able to refume them the next 
day with a new pleafure. Then the moft fimple amufements, 
and books which require but little attention, fuit him above 
all others. He is, in this moment, the trae Man of the 
World ; difpofed to exprefs an averfion for every thing that 
demands an application of the mind. And this is the reafon 
why the man who delights in the ftudy of abftraét iciences 
generally prefers Comedy to Tragedy and ferious Dramas, when 
he goes to the Theatre; becaufe ferious and engaging pieces 
keep the mind on the firetch, when it has need to be relaxed. 
Tragedies and ferious Dramas ought, on the contrary, to pleafe 
the Man of the World, who, furveying a thoufand objects at 
“once, fees them all with a fort of indifterence, attending only 
_to thofe of a fombre colour, which oblige him, in fome mea- 
fure, to give them his more immediate attention: ali po fa- 
culties 
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culties of his foul are then applied to this objeét, which be. 
comes interefting to him by the application which it coffs 
him; and which procures him a real pleafure, as it overcomes 
his indifference. 

In the Thoughts of Savift it is faid-——* That women love 
Tragedies better than Comedies ; perhaps, becaufe that in 
Tragedy they make them Divinities, and in Comedy they 
expofe their defeéts and foibles.” _ 

ith fubmiffion to the Englifh Do€tor, we cannot per- 
fuade ourfelves that this refined vanity, which he fuppofes in 
the women, is capable of hindering them from enjoying plea- 
fure at a good Comedy. We think that, if they prefer Tra. 
gedy, it is becaufe, to fpeak in general, their attention is 
cally taken off, being almoft always occupied with many ob. 
jes at one time; and that they go to the Theatre with the 
fame difpofitions as the Man of the World. But if th . 
take of his levity, they have alfo, with him, a fine yo 
and a delicacy of tafte. It refults from what I have faid,— 
that the Man of Letters, and the Man of the World, meet- 
ing with each other in the evening, in the fame affembly, 
they both go there with the defire of being amufed. 

If I have a defign to offer them, at this moment, a tranfla- 
tion in Profe of fome Work in Verfe, I thall not chufe that 
whofe principal merit is, its being literal; and which even 
requires, to be well judged, a fatiguing comparifon of the 
text with the verfion. We will read an ealy tranflation, 
where I fhall be lefs careful to render literally the original, 
ethan to catch its fpirit. 

To introduce, for example, the Fables of the Italian 
Poets, who pleafe themfelves by enriching the moft fimple 
fubjects with varied epifodes and flowery defcriptions, whilft, 
with us, Fontaine and his imitators would be content to facri- 
fice three or four verfes to thefe acceffory beauties, to lead 
more readily to the conclufion. I will follow complacently 
the Italian Fabulift whom I fhall tranflate: 1 will even have 
the boldnefs to employ, in order better to render his thoughts, 
certain turns, which, carrying me from the letter, will make 

int 




















LADY'S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 443 
IT ee 
me come nearer to the fenfe. In one word ;——Somigli 
fhall fpeak as, I prefume, he would have fpoken in his F 

of the Bee and the Rojfe, if in compofing it, according to the 
nius of the Poets of his nation, he had undertaken at the 
me time to write in French profe. 


THE BEE AND THE ROSE. 


A FABLE. 


A Bez, attracted by the perfume of a parterre of fweet- 
{cented flowers, penetrated into the middle of the garden, and 
there this induftrious creature immediately wings her wa 
from flower to flower, to extraét the fugar from thofe whic 
fhould moft flatter her tafte. Here the is feduced by the 
whitenefs of the jafmine, or the velvet hue of the panfy ; 
there fhe attaches herfelf to a ranunculus, or places S elf 
upon a double violet. ‘The Zephyr foftly agitates the flowers, 
but foon blows with a ftronger gale, as if he would guarantee 
them from the pillage of the Bee. Tormented by the wind, fhe 
paffes frequently from flowers the molt agitated, to thofe 
which appear more able to refift the efforts of Boreas, though 
he bends the fhrubs nearly to the ground, and at laft alights 
upon a rofe tree. A new-blown Rofe, juft as the Bee dif- 
fpofes herfelf to extract its treafures, addrefles her, not only 
on its own account, but in favour of the other flowers of the 
fame parterre. | 

‘* Who has advifed thee to defpoil this odoriferous family ? 
Thinkeft thou that flowers are ufelefs on the earth? Is it not 
their agreeable {weetnefs that has brought thee into this gar- 
den? Do they not ferve to recreate the fight by their varie- 
ty? The feven colours which Iris difplays in the middle of 
the heavens have lefs brightnefs. The flowers are the drefs 
of Nymphs and Shepherdeffes, with which they adorn their 
hair and their bofoms. The reins of Venus’s car are formed 
of rofes, and the whip with which the haftens the timid doves 
amidft the clouds of the fky is a whip of rofes. Take a view 
of the temple of the gods: thou wilt fee them adorned with 


flowers, 
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flowers, and their altars covered with garlands. TI once more 
afk,—Whie has advifed thee to deftroy this charming fa- 


othe 
Bee, infenfible to the complaints of the Rofe, re. 
lied 
ee If I attach myfelf to the fweet-fcented flowers, I do it 
with a defign to compofe the beft honey for the ufe of man.— 
The fweetnefs of this honey fufficiently proves with what 
care I labour, and juftifies the preference f give to this or 
that particular flower. Even the wax, where is depofited 
the honey which I compofe, alone furpaffes al! the advantages 
that flowers may boatt ; in fhort, I a myfelf in working 
fo ufefully for others, that I ym myfe f : 

So faying, fhe fqueezed the {weet from the rofe on which 
fhe had alighted. The tender flower inftantly withered, 
drooped its head, and loit, for ever, that frefhnefs which 
made it fo much admired ! 

Oh, ye, great Wits, who go to plunder in the garden of 
Apollo, fee that you imitate well the induftrious Bee! If 
you muft fieal, have tafte enough to fteal that which is good; 
that your thefts may enable you, at leaft, to produce 
Works of merit, fuch as may charm and delight the world. 

I. T. 








SRN 


ON A TASTE FOR REAL PLEASURES. 


LEASURE is a common objeé&t: every body runs after 

it; and yet it is fo feldom overtaken, that we meet in 

the world none but the really unfortunate, or flaves of ennui. 

This mult be undoubtedly owing to our miftaking the right 

road to it, for Nature does nothing in vain ; and when fhe 

implanted that general defire in the breaft of man, fhe could 
not withhold from him the means of gratifying it. 

The diforders of imagination, the illufions of felf-love, and 

a falfe delicacy of fenfe, are the fources from which we expe& 


to derive happinefs ; and we are aftonifhed when we find no-. 


thing but faripue, difguft, “and fatiety. What is it ae 
cek 
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{eck in balls, in fpectacles, and aflemblies? This is the 
fentiment which we hope to find there, but for which we 
hope in vain. All the a Pt which cities afford are with- 
out tafte or flavour. The open air is as neceflary for the di- 
lation of the heart, as for the expanfion of flowers, and the 
heavens are the natural canopy of man. What would Ambi- 
tion what would Avarice demand? Amials round you 
the treafures of both the Indies; place at your feet all the 
crowns of the earth; unite in your own perfon every thing 
that the moft fervile adulation can beftow ; indulge in every 
thing which the moft venal voluptueufnefs can purchafe and 
imagine ;—and you will fee a Tiberius, at Caprea, torment- 
ed with the void within his heart, and wanting a fentiment 
in the mid{t of the whole world ! 

Nature has placed within ourfelves the fource of our hap- 
pinels. The fir(t fentiment which calls the fonl out of itlelf 
—that makes it feel, with bounding joy, the beating of the 
heart—that whifpers to the heart, that it is not made for itfe!t 
alone, iS, Filial Picty! What tender cares folicit it !— 
Defire, expectation, &c., ufher man into life, under the 
protection of paternai tendernefs. "The cares of his infancy, 
the education of his youth, his eftablifhmeat in fociety ;— 
thefe are the kind fervices which he receives from the father : 








_ ——what fond indulgence for his faults'—what active folici- 


tude in all hiscares! The father’s eye forefees every thing, 
provides every thing; and, plunging into diftant fururity, 
where he has nothing to hope for himfelf, he there fecures 
before-hand a continuation of happinefs for him who is to be 
his reprefentative, when himielf fhall be no more, 

Happy infancy !———tender and innocent age ! Who 
would not regret your delicious enjoyments, free from care? 
—Without anxiety, without paffions, you know lite onl by 
two lively fentiments, intended for the felicity of the mind— 
Hope and Love! Ah! were ye but confcious of your happy 
ftave—could ye but guard yourfelves againft the illafuns 
Which are juft beginning to lead your imagination aftray—you 
would be the image of Man in his Purity ! you would live 
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Wildom ! 
Ah! and we alfo 





will exclaim with the young Lliacin “¢ This temple is my 
country: I know no other.” 

What pathetic fcenes—what tender, what animated fenti- 
ment—=does not domeftic life produce! 4 mother, fond 
to weaknefs !—brothers, fifters, relatives, friends! Whata 
variety of connexions !—how many little internal occurences! 
—how many different fituations, which are nothing in the 
eyes of the world, but are every thing to a heart of fenfibi- 
lity! Is there a {pot in our paternal habitation in which the 
{teps of a Provident Goodnefs are not imprinted and confe- 
crated, as formerly in the land of Canaan, by fome monu- 
ment of a tender and religious fentiment? Here I have re- 
ceived a proof of tendernefs !—there, a mark of indulgence! 
—Here ! imbibed pious leffons and maxims, which fhall ever 
be for me the tables of the law! JI will tranfmit them as 
they were tranf{mited to me, and with the authority of an 
example more. 

Mature age would be that of the plenitude of happinefs 
intended for man, did he remain obedient to the infpirations 
cf Nature. His knowledge is acquired, his experience is 
formed, the intelleétual and corporeal being is in its full per- 
fection. Become the father of a family, and a proprietor,— 
what a delicious fource of fentiments is opened in his heart: 
—what a valt {phere for his thoughts to reign in! 7 

0 
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To ifolated man, life is monftrous; and without intereft, 
his days fucceed to each other without variety: fociety pro- 
duces nothing but uniform fcenes, and even the paffions range 
in aconfined circle. But for a father, the education of his 
children; their progrefs in learning ; the unfolding of their 
minds; the prognoftics whence to form an opinion of 
their difpofitions ; his hopes; his fears; the plans which 
connect the future to the prefent, and give to man the enjoy- 
ment of the time when he fhall be no more :-—fuch are the 
pleafures which Nature propofes to a wife and enlightened 

arent, who feels the dignity of his {tate, and the obligitions 
which he has contracted, by accepting the auguft privilege of 
perpetuating his fpecies! 





ON CHARACTERS. 
Mex live together in fociety; employ each other rect 


procally in their various occupations ; love, hate, ard 
judge one another, without penetrating to the inmott recefies 
of the heart. 

To judge fairly of man, it is not fufficient to know him by 
this or that particular quality ; by fuch or fuch talent, which 
we may chance to obferve in the courfe of our connexion 
with him. A mild man may fometimes abandon himfelf to 
an emotion of anger; a violent man may, in certain circum- 
ftances, affume patience and moderation; a mifer may, in 
the courfe of his life, furnifh a trait of beneficence and gene- 
rofity ; a {tern man may fometimes relax inio tendernefs, and 
one of a vindictive temper be at times gentle and forgiving :— 
aman covered with blood, in the French revolution, has 
been known to faint at the fight of a fly killed by a fpider ; 
and fome of the fineft women, and of the moft exceflive deli- 
cacy, have been at the execution of a criminal: a ftupid man 
may fay a witty thing, and a man of wit may fal) into a ftupid 
blunder; a fool has been obferved to do an act of wifdom, 
end a wife man to do an att of folly. 

| Qq2 So 
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So many judgments would not be hazarded, fo many cha- 
racters would not be falfely beftowed, were it not for examin. 
ing objects only on one. fide; which, in order to be fairly 
eftimated, ought to be fcrupuloufly examined on every fide, — 
But we do in fociety, in this particular, as fuperficial travel- 
lers are wont to do in foreign countries. They judge of the 
manners and habits of a nation from a few individuals who 
fall in their way. We often judge of a man from fome trait 
which may be foreign to his nature, and at variance with all 
the others which conftitute his difpofition. 

To judge men with juftice, they muft be followed with the 
preatelt attention. A man may have five or fix characters, 
and yet none of them be the real one. A diverfity of opi- 
nions on the fame fubject, proves, not only that it may have 
been feen in different points of view, but alfo the different 
lights in which it may have fhewn itfelf. Men, like women, 
have alla certain character, however great the multitude of 
elements of which it is compofed. It can only be known 
when, laying pafhon and prejudice afide, proper pains are 
taken to difcover it. But the more capable a man 1s of feiz- 
ing the point of union which conneéts a vice with a virtue, fo 
much the more fagacity is neceflary to difcriminate the one 
from the other. 

We hear Mondor boaft of his generofity, Therfites of his 
prudence, Laboulay of his economy. The young Mirville 
aifures us Nature has fitted her for the myfteries of politics ; 
and the beauteous Adella for thofe of love. But Adella is 
nothing but a coquette, and Mirville a woman of intrigue.— 
Laboulay is a wretched mifer, Therfitesa dull fellow, and 
Mondor a prodigal. 

A great many people have only the charaéter that is given 
to them, or that which they are allowed to take. A man 
who may be reckoned an accomplifhed gentleman at one table, 
may be an impertinent fellow at another. 


CASUAL 
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CASUAL BENEVOLENCE ; 


OR, DISTRESS RELIEVED. 


“4 H, God! fupport them in this hour of trial !” 

claimed a voice, which feemed to iffue from behind a 
hedge on the other fide of the road. There was fomething 
io peculiarly affecting in the tone, and fo full of mifery in the 
expreflion, that it feemed to vibrate on my heart, and fet the 
chofds of tendernefs in motion. Sympathy impelled me to 
break through the fence, and offer to affitt this child of wretch- 
ednefs; yet a dread of intruding upon the privacy of forrow 
arrefied my feet, and fixed them to the fpot. 

An aperture in the hedge enabled me to gratify my defire 
of {eeing the unhappy being in whofe diftrefles | took fo warm 
a concern; aud, removing a few of the branches which im- 
peded my fight, I beheld the figure of a man, apparently 
about thirty. ‘There was an air of difconfolate wretchednets 
upon his features that completely accorded with the plaintive 
ejaculation ; ; and whilft the tears courfed down his manly 
checks, his hat invited the offering of benevolence. 

‘‘ This,” faid I to myfelf, “* can be no common beggar-— 
this malt be an obje@ worthy of compaffion !”” 

“ And if he were a common begeygar,”’ replied Humanity, 
“ ought shat to be an antidote to kindnels? Might not Dif- 
treis reduce him to that fituation, which cold Precaution ri- 
gidly condemns? Beggar and Fellow-creature become in- 
itantly the fame.” 

And, following the genuine impulfe of Humanity, I {tooped 
down, and placed a guinea in the hat. 

He gazed at me with a mixture of gratitude and aftonith- 
ment, and exclaimed, ina tone of frantic joy 

*« Do not my fenfes now deceive me! Oh! my Eliza! 
——oh! my babes!” Then grafping me by the hand with 
the mofi expreflive emotion, he faid “ You have faved 
the lives of thofe dear treafures !’——_eand, without allowing 
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me time to reply, fprang from his feat, and haftened towards 
town. 

My eves followed his rapid footfteps, and my thoughts ne- 
mek ee the eaniken ot diftrele. I Seaprennntiby a 
the fame path, whilft my mind was occupied in reflecting upon 
his misfortunes. The ruftling of the grafs called forth his 
attention, and, turning fuddenly round, he exclaimed— 

‘© Come, and witnefs the effet of your benevolence !” 

To this invitation I filently acquiefced, and followed him 
through a variety of turnings. At length he arrived at a 
fmall hovel, the external of which was an emblem of Po- 
verty. 

: “ Here,” faid he, with tremulous emotion, “ you 
will fee an angel {truggling againft misfortune ! Oh! my 
Eliza!’ continued he, ftriking his head with frantic violence, 
‘¢ from what a {tupendous height art thou fallen !” 

I did not attempt a reply to this apoftrophe, and he hattily 
opened the unrefifting door, and impatiently afcended the 
broken ftairs until he arrived at their very fummit. The agi- 
tation of his miud had fo greatly increafed, that it was with 
the utmoft difficulty he was able to refpire ; and had he not 
topped to recover his breath, he would not have been abie 
to enter the room. 

“ Oh, ’tis papa!’’ exclaimed a lovely child, as he trem- 
blingly entered the forlorn abode ‘+ And now mamma 
will foon be better ; and fo will little Henry, too.” 

«« My Henry !” fighed forth a languid voice, ‘* why have 
you been abfent from me fo long? My heart foreboded fome 
new misfortune, and trembled with apprehenfion for the fafe- 
ty of its lord !” 

“< My life !—my love!” exclaimed the tortured hufband, 
whilft he prefled the object of affection to his heat——* I 
have at length found out the means of fuftenance, and know 
the method to preferve thy life! But,”? continued he, “let. 
me not wafte a fingle moment——let me procure that nou- 
mihment {know you muft require.”’ ¥ 
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«¢ Yes, papa,’’ faid the little cherub, ‘“* mamma told me, 
juft now, fhe was very faint ; but fhe would not eat one mor- 
fel of breakfaft, and gave me the laft piece of bread in the 
houfe.”” 

«6 See your benefactor! my beloved child,” faid the apt. 
tated father, as he quitted the room. The child inftantly 
embraced my knees, whilft the mother’s countenance ex- 
prefled more than words. I inftantly feated myfelf by her 
jide, and entreated her not to wound me by the term odj/iga- 
tion : aflured her of my readinefs to be ferviceable to her huf- 
band, if he would implicitly confide in my friendfhip. By 
this time he was returned, laden with the produce of my be- 
nevolence ; and whilft I witneffed the effeét they produced 
on his Eliza, my heart expanded with the moft refined fen- 
fations ! 

Loft in contemplating the objets before me, and full of the 
ideas which they had infpired, I involuntarily burft forth into 
the following foliloquy, without reflecting that they were in 
the room. 

——* Ye cold Infenfibles to forrow, when will ye tafte 
delights like thefe! When will your apathetic hearts parti- 
cipate in pleafures thus refined! How many paffed that 
wretch to-day, without endeavouring to relieve his woes! 
How many /eemed to feel for his diftrefs, without attempting 
to remove the caufe} Oh! foft Benevolence benignant 
Power !—long take thy fanCtuary within my breaft, and there 
become a pleader for the wretched !”’ 

How far thefe reflections might have carried me, had the 
no: been interrupted by the child’s exclaiming “‘: Pose, 
what is the matter with the gentleman?” I cannot pretend 
to fay ; but her voice recalled my attention, and gave me 
opportunity of obferving, that they regarded me with a mix- 
ture of pity and furprize. The idea,—that they fuppofed me 
the victim of Infanity, inftantaneoufly {truck my mind ; and, 
by way of removing the unfavourable impreffion, I began to 
enquire into the {tate of their affairs ; explained in what man- 
ner 
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ner I fhould be able to affift them ; and affured them of my 
defire to prove a fteady friend. 

“ Deftitute and forlorn as you now fee me,’’ faid this in- 
terefting and amiable young man, “ | am neither worthlefs 
nor depraved ; and though my misfortunes have been poig- 
nantly fevere, they were never occafioned by the commiflion 
of any vice. 1am the younger fon of a refpectable clergyman, 
whofe preferment was too confined to allow-him to fave a 
fortune for his children, but whofe abilities enabled him to 
compenfate them for the want of it, by the time he devoted 
to their education. At the age of eighteen I was fo com- 
pletely mafter of the dead languages, and. fo thoroughly ac- 
quainted with the belles lettres, that I was thought qualified 
to undertake the office of preceptor, and was accordingly en- 
gaged in a nobleman’s family, as private tutor to their only 
fon. 

‘© In this employment 1 obtained fuch credit, that my pa- 
tron treated me with all the kindnefs of a father ; and fo much 
did I venerate and eftcem him for it, that 1 would readily 
have facrificed my life in his fervice. 

“‘ Time flew rapidly away, and each moment feemed 
winged with new delight. Eliza, who at my firft entrance 
into the family was merely a playful child, foon became an 
accomplifhed young woman ; the pride of her parents, and 
the admiration of her friends. My heart acknowledged the 
force of her attractions, but cautioufly concealed the growing 
flame ; and, inftead of trying to fecure her affections, I was 
only folicitous to conceal my own. The ftruggle, however, 
between tendernefs and duty proved too violent for me to 
fupport, and I was abfolutely reduced to the brink of the grave 
by the efforts I ufed to fubdue my love. 

“* The gentle Eliza fympathized in my forrows, and, alas! 
too foon completely fhared in them ; for the flame which had 
burnt with fuch fury in my bofom was quickly communicated 
to her own. Her father’s fufpicions were aroufed, and | in- 
{tantly felt his power: he loaded me with abufe—treated - 
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with contempt—and vowed his refentment fhould never know 
fatiety. 

This! could have endured with manly fortitude, had not 
my Eliza fallen a victim to his difpleafure, All that tyrannic 
power could invent was inflicted upon her lovely perfon ; and 
when fhe refufed to obey her father’s orders, and give her 
hand to a man whom her foul abhorred, fhe was indignantl 
forced from his inhofpitable doors, and compelled to feek 
fhelter in thefe impotent arms. 

‘¢ His inhuman barbarifm ftill purfues us, and counteraéts 
each effort I can ufe. Various have been the plans which I 
have adopted, but all have been fruftrated by his machina- 
tions; and when your benevolence refcued me from deftruce 
tion, my thoughts were meditating again{t my life.” 

A {cream from Eliza checked the narration, and her alarm- 
ed hufband fell inftantly at her feet. 

Ass foon as her apprehenfions and fears were fubfided, I 
guitted the apartment, and procured a coach, in which I 
conveyed the trembling Eliza and her grateful hufband to my 
houfe. Here I have the fatisfaction of feeing her daily reco- 
ver, whilft her hufband’s felicity knows no bounds: her chil- 
dren are beyond the reach of their grandfather’s refentment, 
and my enjoyment is both exquifite and refined. 

Let thofe who would explode cafual benevolence deeply 
contemplate this authentic tale, and let them reflect upon the 
benefit which fociety may derive from the prefervation of a 
life fo eftimable as Henry’s. 











eR Ea = 


CELEBRATED BRITISH LADIES, 


FROM THE 13TH TO THE COMMENCEMENT OF THE 19TH CENTURY, 
NO. All. 


ATHARINE Killigrew was the fourth daughter of 
Sir Anthony Cooke, and Anne his wife, and born at 

Giddy Hall, in Effex, about the year 1530. Having —— 
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all the advantages of a liberal education, fhe foon became 
famous for her {kill in the Hebrew, Greek, and Latin tongues, 
and for her poetical talent. A fpecimen of her {kill in that 
art is preferved by Sir John Harrington and Dr. Fuller.— 
What the motive was that induced her to write thefe verfes 
is uncertain. Harrington, who feems to have been perfonal- 
ly acquainted with thefe ladies, fays they were wrote to Lad 
Burleigh, to fend a kinfman of her’s mto Corawall, where 
fhe dwelt, and to ftop his going beyond fea. Mr. Philips 
faysit was her lover. But Dr. Fuller, with much more pro- 
bability, tells us, that Sir Henry Killigrew, her hufband, 
was defigned by Queen Elizabeth to go Ambaflador to France, 
in troublefome times, when, that employment always difficult, 
but then manifeftly dangerous, his lady wrote thofe verfes to 
her fifter, Mildred Cecil, to ufe her intereft with the Lord 
Treafurer, her hufband, that Sir Henry might be excufed 
~ from that fervice. But, whatever was the occafion, the verfes 
are as follow. 


Si mihi quem cupio cures Mildreda remitti, 
Tu bona, tu melior, tu mihi fola foror: 
Sin male ceffando retines, & trans mare mittis, 
Tu mala, tu pejor, tu mihi nulla foror. 

Is fi Cornubiam, tibi pax fit & omnia leta, 
Sin mare, Ceciliz nuncio bella. Vale. 


Thus Englifhed. 


If, Mildred, to my wifhes kind, 
Thy valu’d charge thou fend, 

In thee my foul fhall own, combin’d, 
The fifter and the friend. 


If from my eyes, by thee detain’d, 
The wand’ rer crefs the feas, 

No more thy love fhall footh, as friend, 
No more as fifier, pleafe. 


His fiay let Cornwall’s fhores engage, 
And peace with Mildred dwell, 
Elfe war with Cecil’s name I’ll wage, 
Perpetual war. Farewell. 
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She was married to Henry Killigrew, Efg., a Cornifh 
entleman, who, for the good fervices he did his country, in 
the quality of Ambaffador, was afterwards knighted. What 
iffue fhe had, or left behind her, we know not, nor when fhe 
died; only that it appears, by her father’s will, that fhe was 
living, May 22, 1576, and that fhe lies buried in the church 
of St. Thomas the Apoftle, in Vintry Ward, London; 
where an elegant monument is erected to her memory, on 
which is the following in{fcription. 





In Mortem Suam hee Carmina dum vizerat fcripfit D. Katharina Kil- 
ligteia. 
Dormio nunc Domino, Domini virtute refurgam ; 
Et cwt7 pa meum carne videho mea. 
Mortua ne dicar, fruitur pars altera Chrifto : 
Et furgam capiti, tempore, tota meo. 


Thus tranflated.—— 


Mrs, Katharine Killigrew wrote the following Verfes, in hes life-time, 
on her Own Death. 


To God I fleep, but I in God hhall rife, 
And in the flefh my Lord and Saviour fee ; 
Call me net dead, my foul to Chrift is fled, 
And foon both foul and body join’d hhall be. 


Several other epitaphs and verfes were written by other 
hands to the memory of this excellent lady. 


ne 


DIOGENES AND GLYCERE. 
[Concluded from page 350.] 


THE young Lady continued, and gave me to underftand 

how it happened that, the fame night, under the arches 
of the Ceramique, fhe had come to place herfelf under my 
protegtion, in fo fufpicious a covering 
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How late mine eyes indulg’d the tender gaze, 
Whilft Love's foft glance my tran{poris oft would own; 
=< was lott ia Kapture’s blifsful meze; 
ut Mary's fled !———-iweet joys, ye now are gone! 


Yet, tho’ my foul no foothing calm can find— 
Tho’ the deep figh oft tpeaks a heart tett— 
Still fleeted tr infports dwell upon my mind, 
btill joys, tiubve, linger on my breaft! 
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While fleering thus my courfe precarious, 
My fortune ftill has been to bind 

Men's hearts and difpofitions various, 
But geatle Woman ever kind !|— 


Alive to every tender feeling, 
To deeds of mercy always prone ; 
The wound: of pain and forrow healing, 
W ith foft compathon's {weetelt tone |! 
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I think 1 might leave it to your own imagination to fill up 
this chafm :—for example; you have only to figure to your. 
felf, that Glycon, in order to pleafe his new muiftrefs, made 
a prefent of his old one to one of his friends ; that his friend, 
not conceiving himfelf well treated, prefents her to a fculptor; 
the fculptor, after having modelled fome ftatues by her, fold 
her to a correfpondent of the Seraglio, who a ys ge her 
for merchandize, of the Levant, to an old Captain of a vef- 
fel from Ephefus. The young lady, frightened at the new 
mafter they were about to give her, took flight the preceding 
night, and remained during the day hid under the ruins of an 
old building. If, I fay, you figure to yourfelf a tiffue of 
fimilar adventures, you will have come near to the truth. 

However it may be, the young Lais found herfelf under 
my protection; and that was fufhicient for me to intereft my- 











. felf in her behalf, and to render her all the fervices in my 


wer. 
“e was not much richer then, than I am at prefent. I had 
only compaflion and good counfel to offer her. 

f, perhaps, at any time, a copy of thefe tablets fhould be 
handed down to pars. the advice I gave her then may in 
future ages be of ufe to fome other young female, who may 
find herfelf either in a like fituation, or a fimilar embarrafl- 
ment, too common with her fex, for the government of her 
heart. In this fuppofition, I dedicate the following remarks 
to the tender and delicate Fair who may furvive me; but not 


. to make ufe (but with circumfpection) of the philofophy | 


which I teach from it ; befeeching them to keep it for them- 
felves, and to hide it well from their mothers, and, above 
all, from their lovers. , 

«© All that thou haft fuffered hitherto,” faid I to the young 
ftranger, ‘* has been the natural confequence of having the 
fair Lais for thy mother. Endeavour to forget it; at leait, 
only remember as much of it as the experience thou halt ac 


uired by the paft may be of ufe to thee in future, Hence- 


orward the future alone ought to occupy thee, and the fuc- 


cefs will depend on thyfelf. So pretty a perfon’ [TI could not | 


prevent 
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prevent myfelf, in faying fo, from faluting her] is, farely, 
deftined for fomething better than the play-thing ofa Glycon, 
or a model to a Calamis. Nature, amiable child, has done 
much forthee: Fortune nothing, yet; but, whimfical as the 
is, the will not be flow to repair her negligences,” 

‘* She has already begun,” faid the fair one; “ fince [am 
fallen into your hands” 

Did not that deferve another kifs ? 

« Thy fortune, for the future,” continued I, “ will ab- 
folutely depend upon ‘the ufe thou mayeft make of thy quali- 
ties, and of events. And fince there are names which do not 
augur well, let us — by changing thine; and, inftead of 
Laidie, thou fhalt call thyfelf Gépcere. It is under this name 
that 1 will prefent thee to one of my friends, who, if thou 
art.a little grateful to him, will, perhaps, be generous enough 
to conduét thee to Milete, under the infpection of an old 
freed-woman of his houfe. There, provided with all that 
decency requires, by a life tranquil and uniform, thou wil: 
foon attraé the attention of all the city. For there is a me- 
thod of concealing one’s felf, in order to be more eagerly 
fought after, or better feen ; and, in a little time, I’ll anfwer 
for ity lovers will prefs round thee, like bees round the rofe 
tree. Be well aware of their defigns, child; they feek only 
to have thee on the cheapeft terms poffible: thine ought to 
be,—to difpofe of thyfelf as dear as thou can’tt. 

Thy own heart, perhaps, will oppofe itfelf as the ftrongelt 
ob{tacle to this parse --3 How I fhould pity it, if it fuffered 
itfelf to receive a impreflion, or to be inflamed by an ob- 
ject which would only fatisfy thy fight! A beautiful woman 
has a thoufand things to grant, which are not of any import- 
ance ; but her heart ought always to remain in her own 
power. Solong as thou fhalt remain miftrefs of this fhield, 
thou wilt be iaypenetrable, indeavour to receive kindly all 
thy lovers, without appearing to favour any one. Divide the 
favours thou granteft, without injuring thyfelf, in a thoafand 
little particular inftances. Leta glance of the eye be of con- 
fequence to the happy mortal who may be the objec of it; 
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and let the interval between the look of indifference and the 
encouraging one, and from that to the tender, be occupied, 
if poflible (and a handfome woman has the power), with a 
hundred more, which remove by from the firft as they 
approach the other. But, above all, have great care to hide 
from them thy coquetry, as far as may be neceflary to warn 
them to hold themfelves on their 

** Tt would be equally wrong and hurtful to thee to give 
them reafon to think that thy heart is wholly inacceffible to 
love. Leave to all thofe, who fhall appear to merit the trou- 
ble of it, the hope of making a conqueft; but manage fo 
well thy proceedings, that thou mayeft always have it in thy 
power to favour particularly him who may have been either 
- weak or tender enough to commit to thy difcretion his perfon, 
and his happinefs; well underftanding, that, after mature 
confideration of his fortune, thou findeft that he is well worth 
the trouble of giving him in exchange the facrifice of thy li- 
berty. Then thou mayeft, with caution, half open to this 
happy mortal, when his tendernefs begins to diminith, that 
thou art capable of fenfibility. 

«* But, didft thou not tell me, that thou waft not fufcepti- 
ble of love?” 

She bluthed. 

“« I thought fo,” replied the in a faltering voice. 

“ Not /,” replied he fon of Icetas, giving her at the fame 
time a tender and wicked look. His knee at this moment 
touched that of Glycere: he felt it ftart. 

«© Why do you not go on?’ faid fhe. 

“1 muft firtt of all know if thou art fufceptible of love.” 

“* Very well! Suppofe you fhould find that Iam?’ 

« ‘You muft then inform me to what degree.” 

Her ¢leak, which fhe had adjufted round her knee, was a 
litile deranged above. A {weet emotion dimmed the Ju(tre 
of her fparkling eyes. The fon of Icetas was then in his 





twenty-fifth year. His curiofity might well beexcited. Was. 


there not fufficient reafon for it ? 
« Oh, my tender Glycere! why am I not mafler of the 
univerfe——or, rather, why have I not a {mall farm, fuffi- 
cient 
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cient for us both, adjoining to which a little parden, and near 
that a cultivated field, to fubfift upon ; and fome fhrubberies, 
to hide from the eyes of the univerfe the fight of our hap- 


>)? 


pinefs : 
Let us confefs, my good friends, that the heart is very 


weak: however, notwithitanding its weaknefs, in {pite of the 
crofs accidents to which it may and does fometimes expofe us, 
it is the fource of our pureft pleafures, our nobleft actions, and 
beft inclinations, 

I cannot help pitying, and even defpifing, thofe who are 
not of the fame opinion, and unwilling to believe it, 

In the mean time, I would with to perfuade the womén 
never to infure, from pretended experience, that they are in- 
capable of becoming fenfible even to a certain post 

A {weet fleep interrupted the leffons of a friend, and the 
defire that the young fcholar felt to inftrué herfelf. . 

Hew much it has coft thee; too weak difciple of the wife 

Antifthenes, to refume thy inftruétions where thou didit leave 
off ! 
“ My dear Glycere,” faid 1, when I had finifhed ( mak- 
ing an effort on myfelf), ** in fpite of the love I have con- 
ceived for thee, if [ would that this paffion fhould not have 
the effect of hatred, it would be well that I 
continue Ah! Glycere! to-morrow we fee 
each other no more!” oe 

‘* Not fee each other again ! And, why not?” 

‘¢ Becaufe my prefence from henceforward would be an ob- 
ftacle to thy happinefs !”” 

‘“* To my happinefs!——Are you ferious? 
think of our feparation ?”” 

“¢ It muft be fo-——Circumftances MP 

“ What, Diogenes I fhould be an obftacle to your 
happinefs !"’, 

‘* No, Glycere !——Happinefs and I have long been at 
variance: but I fhould hinder thine.” 

** If thefe are thy motives, hear me, Diogenes..—-I do 
not afpire to greater happinefs than living with you! You 
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merit a companion, in whofe arms you may forget the injuf- 
tice of Fortune, and of men! Do not fear that I thall be. 
come expenfive to you. I have hands, with which I will la- 
bour for a fubfiftence.” 

Ob ! incomparable woman ! ! 1 for a long time expof- 
tulated ; but Glycere was not to be over-ruled. Speak, now, 
you, to whom Nature has givena fenfible heart—— Was I 
deceived, when I thought I perceivéd in ber countenance the 











traces of a fublime foul? — 


We {wore an eternal friendfhip! We foon after quitted 
Athens. The world forgot us:——with pleafure we forgot 
the world. Three fortunate years !|—————Tears prevent 
my going on. 

~———--—- The tender Glycere is no more! ! !——-With 


. her T loft all 1 had ftill to lofe. Her place of reit is the only 


little corner of the earth that I vouchfafe to reclaim. None 
but mylelf know where it is. d have planted it with rofes— 
and in no other place is their perfume, to me, fo fweet. 
Every year, when they begin to bloom, I vifit this facred 
place. I feat myfelf upon my Glycere’s tomb. I there ga- 
ther a rofe. 
“© Like tothis!” faid I, ** thou waft once bloom- 
ing and young !” 

And | {trip off the leaves, and ftrew them on the ground : 
—then, penfively reclined, I recall to my remembrance the 
charming dream of my youth; and atear—with which I 
water the grave —fatisfies the manes of this loved fhade ! 

If you are not affected, Gentlemen, itis not my fault :— 


but I pardon.yous for you have not lofta Glycere! ! biog 
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THE OLD WOMAN. 


NO. XXIV. 








Seck to be good, but aim not to be great; 
A Woman's nobleft ftation is retreat : 
Her faireft virtues fly from public fight ;—~ 

Dometic worth, that fhuns too ftrong a light. 


LYTTELTON. 


HE commencement of the moft charming feafon of the 
year naturally turns the mind to the contemplation of 
innocent enjoyments. The beauties of Nature every where 
prefent themfelves, and irrefiftibly command attention. A 
clear fky, a genial fun, a verdant ee the varied fweets 
of rural felicity, fummon from the crowded city to the tran- 
uil retreat in the country; while the fpirits of health, and 
he gay imaginations of youth, paint every f{cene in the moft 
delightful colours, and render every attractive obje& doubly 
endearing. 

There are fome, however, who only exchange the diffipa- 
tions of the metropolis forthe bultle of fome places of public 
refort ;.who ftill place their fopreme of felicity in the ball- 
room, or in forming parties of unmeaning pleafure ; who eye 
the varied charms of Nature with indifference, when put in 
competition with the flutter on the public parade ; who 
fhew themfelves, rather to gain admiration, than to inhale the 
enlivening breeze, or to mark the expanding flower, and the 
progrefs of vegetation. To fuch I have nothing to fay on 
this occafion: their tafte, if they-call this pleafure, is contrary 
to mine ; yet it is not improper, occafionally, to fee fociety 
in its every afpe@, and fo vary fituation when circumftances 
permit, and the mind is under the guidance of fimplicity and 
mnocence. ‘Travelling has many ad to recommend 
it ; and health frequently requires that we fhould quaff at the 
mineral {pring, or dip mm the briny wave. I addrefs myfelf 

Brg however? 
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however, to thofe, who, if they have the felicity to refide in 
the country, wifh to. improve the advantages of their fituation, 
and to render them productive of felf-gratification, elegant 
amufement, and the benefit of their kind. For this purpofe, 
I thall prefent my readers with a rural week’s journal of the 
employment of Hortenfia during laft fummer. She is a 

oung lady of a moft amiable difpofision; and her-condu¢t, I 

Pe will fpeak for itfelf. Her tafte, indeed, may be ridi- 
culed by the fafhionable ; but it will be honoured by the ac- 
complifhed, the rural, and the pious. 





Sunday.) Attended divine fervice, morning and afternoon. 
‘The fermon in the morning was taken from the following 


text-——* Let him that ftandeth take heed, left he fall.’’— 


In the courfe of his addrefs, the fenfible preacher made this 
juft and appofite remark, which I truft I thall never forget. 
-—* Cenforious perfons,’’ faid he, ‘‘ think they fhew them- 
felves to be the friends of juftice ; whereas their difpofition 
takes its colour from vice and uncharitablenefs. To {peak ill 
of others, argues a bad heart; for innocence, like charity, 
thinketh no evil.” Was fhocked at the light behaviour of 
tome of my acquaintances, who laughed and talked, as if they 
had been in < Uline, or amufing themfelves over a dith 
of tea. ‘To thew indifference to devotion is highly criminal ; 
but to affect levity in the courts of the Supreme Being, is a 
degree of prefumption which a reflecting mind mutt fhrink 
from with awe ! 

In the afternoon, paid fome vifits of charity to my poor 
neighbours, and diftributed catechifms among the younger 
children ; and to fome, more advanced in years, gave prayer- 
books, which were received with every figa of gratitude.— 
May a proper ufe be made of my humble, but well-meant, 
endeavours to ferve fuch as fiand in need of affiftance and 
enco ment in the paths of Religion and Virtue! 

Mendy.) The morning being very fine, rofe early, and, | 
in company with my dear Amelia, fallied out before breakfalt 
on a botanical excurfion, The newly rifen fun, the frefhnels 

of 
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of the air, the carol of birds, and the verdant velture of Na- 
ture, infpired calm delights, and gave a flow of {pirits which 
are never felt by thofe who indulge long in bed. We found 
feveral curious plants, particularly of the orchis tribe ; and 
having examined them, on our return, we entered their 
names in our memorandum book.* “Attempted to draw and 
paint the butterfly orchis, which employed me till dinner. In 
the afternoon Amelia and I read and worked, by turns.—— 
The book was on the fubjeét of Biography, a fpecies of com- 

fition from which I always receive improvement and de- 
ight. Inthe cool of the evening, walked into the village, 
and was happy to fee the young people engaged in innocent 
fports on the green, Called on my old nurfe, and left her a 
pledge of my gratitude for her care of me in infancy, which 
no good heart can ever forget. 

Tucfday.) Day rainy throughout, with warm gleams of 
funfhine. Stayed within, and divided my time between read- 
ing Thomfon’s Seafons and working for a poor widow wo- 
man with a numerous family. Mem. Never in future to give 


my waiting-maid reafon to expect my old clothes, which only 





_make her ridiculous and vain ; but to allow her a a- 
tion for them in money, .and to cat them up for the ufe and 
advantage of the poor female children in my neighbourhood. 

Wednefday.| In confequence of a previous engagement, 
took aride, in company, to our market-town, to dine with a 
refpectable and worthy apothecary ; who, unlike many of his 
fraternity, has more pleafure in feeing his friends in the bloom 
of health, and fitting at his hofpitable board, than in attend- 
ing them in a fickly chamber, and forcing them to fwallow 
medicines for his own emolument. ~ His daughters are inge- 
nious and pleafant young women; and we were entertained 
in the moft agreeable manner. On our return, in the even- 
ing, my dear Amelia had the misfortune to be thrown from 
her horfe, and received a violent fpraig, in her ancle, befides 

>* 





* The Lady’s and Gentleman’s Botanical Pocket Book, lately pub- 
a will be found very pleafant and profitable tothe lovers of yegeta- 
e ‘ature. 
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fome bruifes. In confequence of this accident, our friendly 
hoft was cbliged to be ae for; and we all had the fatisfac. 
tion to find, that he pronounced her injuries too flight to be 
attended with any r unpleafant timie uence than a fhort 
confinement. How many ills is mankind expofed to: how 
quick the tranfition from pleafure to pain! A happy party 
was inftantly gloomed by this misfortune: but it might have 
been worfe ; and we have reafon to thank a kind, {uperintend- 
ing Providence for its care of us! 

Thurfday.| Rett being preforibed to Amelia, I fat by her 
all day, and amufed her with reading effays and fhort tales.— 
The ftory of the Larthguake, in a “ Father’s Gift to his 








- Children,”’ affected us much; but when the heart is foftened 


without being corrupted, 1 am no enemy to the narrations of 
fancy. In the evening, a poor woman, attended by three 
finall, ragged children, and a fourth in her arms, called at 
our gate to folicit alms. Her babes were almo‘t {tarved with 
hanger, and fhe was faint from the fame caufe herfelf. Her 
ftory was a melancholy one. Her hufband had been a fer- 

i. falling in battle, left his widow and 
offspring deftitute in a foreign land. I found, from various 
letters and certificates, that the poor woman had feen better 
days, and had received an education above the rank in which, 
to the difpleafure of her friends, fhe married, and to whom 
fhe was returning. We collected enough to help her on her 
way, and recommended her to fome friends in the road fhe 
was to pafs. What fufferings are often entailed on our fex 
from one imprudent ftep ! 

Friday.| Mr. M—— called, at breakfalt-time, to offer his 
company to attend us to a charitable fub{cription ball, at our 
market-town, which was to take place this evening. It was 
intended for the benefit of a diftreffed family, whole litle all 
had been deftroyed by lightsing a fhort time ago; and we 
felt it a duty to make pleafure fubfervient to benevolence, and 
therefore had taken twxets. Amelia’s misfortune would not 
allow us to attend; and the expenfes we faved by ftaying at 
home were i ad. added to the contribution, and put into 
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This gentleman was prevailed on to ftay dinner. He is a 
fenfible and agreeable man, and we {pent our time yd plea- 
fantly in his fociety. His tafte for literature and the {ciences 
is very great, and he is faid to be no mean proficient himfelf. 
This confers a dignity on his manners; and, without depriv- 
ing him of a fingle art of pleafing, gives his company a 








in the garden ; and we colleéted {ome indigenous plants, whofe 
names we added to our vegetable ftores. 

Saturday.] This day being overcaft, we took an airing 
in a carriage. Amelia enjoyed the frefh air after her fhort 
confinement. What muft they fuffer, who, for weeks, 
months, pe years, are chained to the bed of ficknefs, 
or languifh in the gloom of a prifon! Would perfons, in the 
enjoyment of health and the exercife of liberty, reflect on 
what human nature is deftined to fuffer, they would learn 


the misfortunes of others by every pofhible means. On this 
fubje€&t my Amelia feelingly moralized; and we determined 
to allot, from this day, a regular portion of our income for 
acts of charity and benevolence. 
for the exercife of thofe amiable qualities ; but when heedlefi- 
nefs has diffipated the means, the tender emotion is all that 
many have to beftow. It is, therefore, commendable to 
unite feeling with the capacity of action. Our plan has the 


approbation of our hearts: may it obtain the blefling of 
Heaven ! 











School of Arts. 
E ky wid all XVIII. hich fall be 
ow to make fyrups with all forts of flowers, whi 

Cope of Hf their oft ove, and fragrancy. 

SAT in a pan about half a pint of water, then put in 

it {ugar in the proportion to the quantity of flowers you. 

may have ; boil, ‘kim, and thicken it to a prover confiltence, 

When done, put your flowérs in 2 glazed veffel, and cover it 

over with a linen, through which pouring the fraps you. 

rain 


charm, which is never found in the coxcomb and the mere: 
man of fafhion. In the evening, Amelia was able to walk. 


gratitude for the bleflings of their own lot, and try to alleviate. 


bjects are never mNTe 
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{train it upon the flowers. Thefe being thereby quite deaden- 
ed, put all together again in the fame piece of linen, and 
{train it again into another veflel, fqueezing well the flowers, 
Then bottle this fyrup, and keep it (well flopped) for ufe.— 
Whenever you want to give the flavour of thofe flowers to any 
liquor, {weeten it with this fyrup. To every four ounces of 
flowers, the quantity of fugar mses to make that fyrup is 

erally one pound and a half. Obferve :—all flowers 
mutt be well cleared of their cups, flaminas, &c., and no- 
thing but their leaves made ufe of. 

nnn 


PUBLIC AMUSEMENTS. 


THEATRICALS. 
Drury Lane. 
April 28. A New Mufical Entertainment, called “ Tne 


CuitpreEn; or, Give THEM THEIR Way,” 
was performed for the firft time, for the benefit of Mr. Ban- 
nifter, jun. The con{tru€ion of the piece was flight, and it 
has not been thought worth repeating. 

z9. A Tragedy, in Five Acts, called “ Dz Montrorrt,” 
was es or the firft time ; the characters of which are 
as follow : 

Count de Montfort, Mr. Kemble; Marquis Razenvelt, 
Mr. Talbot ; Count Albert, Mr. Barrymore ; Manuel, Mr. 
Powel; Jerome, Mr. Dowton. Lady Jane de Montfort, 
Mrs. Siddons ; Countefs Albert, Mifs Heard. 

The fcene lies in Germany. Magghias, Count de Mont- 
fort, having conceived a violent hatred’ towards the Marquis 
Razenvelt, who lives in the neighbourhood of his own man- 
fion, in order to be releafed from the fight ofan object fo irk- 
fome to him, takes a journey to Augfburg, a place where he 
was well known and refpected. He alights at the houfe of 
old Jerome, a kind of hotel, which he had often vifited.— 
Lady Jane de Montfort is the fifter of the Count, a woman 
of the moft noble charater, fondly attached to her brother, 

whom fhe is held in the moft affectionate veneration.— 
he hatred which De Montfort bears towards Razenvelt had 


changed 
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changed the whole complexion of his charater, injured his 
health, and rendered him a prey to conftant dejection. Lady 
Jane, by the commanding dignity of her virtues, dnd her en- 
dearing tendernefs, without knowing the caufe of her bro- 
ther's dejection, or enquiring into its nature, had kept his 
feelings under fome reitraint; but as fhe had left the family 
manfion on a vifit, his antipathy to Razenvelt, embittered by 
the elevation and increafed wealth of the latter, can no longer 
be controlled, and, therefore, De Montfort leaves his houfe, 
in order to avoid the chance of meeting the man he fo much 
abhorred. 

Soon after De Montfort arrives at Augfburg, Razenvelt 
unfortunately arrives at the fame place. When De Montfort 
learns that Razenvelt is fo near him, he breaks out into a 
great fury, confidering himfelf as haunted by an evil fpirit.— 
Count Albert, an inhabitant of Augfburg, hearing of the ar- 
rival of De Montfort, vifits him at the hotel. Albert foon 
irritates the feelings of De Montfort by his eulogiums on the 
pleafantry and worth of Razenvelt. But though the animo- 
fity of De Montfort burfts forth whenever the name of Ra- 
zenvelt is mentioned, he appears always unealy when it is 
noticed by others ; therefore, when Albert invites him to a 
feftival, De Montfort agrees to be prefent, notwithftanding 
he is informed that Razenvelt is to be of the party. 

Manuel, the faithful follower of De Montfort, conceiving 
that Lady Jane, on her return home, would be anxious to 
know the deftination of her brother, leaves a letter for her, 
communicating his mafter’s intended route. Lady Jane, 
therefore, follows him to Augfburg, and goes immediately to 
the houfe of Albert, the friend of her brother. Albert holds 
her charaéter in the, higheft reverence, introduces her to 
his wife, and invites her to ftay, and join the intended féte, 
as her brother is expeéted. Lady Jane confents to ftay, con- 
cealing herfelt beneath a veil. The company, among whom 
oh Montfort and Haseaie arrive. Razenvelt, {truck 
with the figure of Jane, addreffes her with peculiar homage. 
Some coattetasén takes place between her and her a 
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and the » affected by her voice, entreats her to nn 
afide her veil. R with a fpirit of gallantry, rufhes 
forward to prevent De Montford from vache her; and the 
latter, refenting this interruption, Lady Jane difcovers her- 
felf,-in order to avert all diffention. De Montford is, at 
oy aborgegee to difclofe his feelings to his fifter, avowing 
to Razenvelt, and alledging- as the caufe,—the 
malignant gibing {pirit of the latter, which thwarted him while 
a boy, and which was ftill vented med apt him during the 
progrefs-of both of them to m This oppofition of 
‘temper had once involved them in a contention of arms, in 
which Razenvelt was fuecefsful. Lady Jane in vain attempts 
to footh the feelings of her brother, whofe refentment derives 
increafing fury from the perfevering taunts of Razenvelt, a 
man‘ of fpirit, who afcribes the hatred of De Montfort wholly 
to-arrogance and pride, which he is determined to mortify.— 
A formal reconciliation is éffetted by the entreaties of 
and the mediation of Albert; but De Montfort, bei ia 
duced to think’that Jane and Razenvelt had conceived a ma- 
tial partiality, again — 2 the fury of his deteftation, and 
‘meditates Saal tome adly defign againft the objec of it. 
' ‘Being informed that Razenvelt was going to vifit a Noble- 
man a mile or two from Augibutg wid Gat he was to walk 
alone through a neighbouring foreft, De Montfort, full of 
the moft d “t rg imanions, Ss oe wait for “a and mur- 
ders him. ing groans azenvelt reach a Convent,» 
where a funeral ceremony is taking - The Friars haften 
to relieve the fufferer, find the body of Razenvelt, and 
fecure De Montfort, whofe agony and horror dreadfully 
evince his guilt. The corpfe is conveyed to the Convent, i in 
which De Montfort is imprifoned. 
one tosh mat Home gy oy of De Monefott, 
ve of confequences, follows him, and arrives 
pan Ma teogth the niet ant petit ee 5, 
her ome od : length, 1¢ remorfe 
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fents any hope of confolation to the afflited Jane, and with 
her determination to pafs the remainder of her life in a Con- 
vent the tragedy ends. 

This Play, together with another Tragedy and a Comedy, 
rofefling to be parts of an intended Series to illuftrate difting&t 
Paffions of the Human Mind, and introduced by a prefatory 
Criticifm on Dramatic Compofitions, was publifhed about 
eighteen months ago ; at which time it was read with cager- 
nefs, and warmly approved by every amateur of polite litera- 











ture. Mr. Kemble was fo ftruck with its beauties, that he’ 


undertook the tafk of adapting it to ftage performance ; for 
which, however, it does not appear to have been intended by 
the fair Writer.* 

The Pafhon exemplified in this piece is that of Hatred; 
and it is wrought up with wélipertal fkill and effect. The 
fentiments are dignified and affecting, and the language, in 
general, highly poetical and impreflive ; but as an acting dra- 


ma it has material defects. The intereft is almolt folely con= 


fined to the fingle paffion and perfon of De Montfort; for, 


. though in Lady Jane we admire an amiable trait of fifterly 


love, no one of the other characters calls forth any fympathy 


ot affection from the audience. It cannot, therefore, be mat-_ 
ble acting 


ter of wonder, if, notwithftanding the incom : 
of Mr. Kemble and Mrs. Siddons, the want of bufinefs an 
incident in the piece frequently induced a tedium that was” 
‘felt by the whole houfe; and even the exquifitely drawn’ 
character of De Montfort fuffers a drawback, in the exhibi-’ 
tion, from his fiend-like pafion being grounded on the very” 
flighteft circumftance,—that of a fchool-boy emulation and’ 
- Had the Author founded De Montfort’s hatred of 
Razenvelt on fome injury of a very deep dye, the effect on” 
the mind would have been vaftly 
Among the fcenery, we cannot forbear to mention, in the. 
bigheft terms of praife, an interior view of a Convent Chapel: 
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* Seid to be Mifs Bailey, fifter of Dr. Bailey, the PhyGcian. 
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the magnitude of its ftrudture, its perfpective accuracy, and 
highly finifhed yet modeft ornament, muft rank it as a cht 
@auvre. We fe not believe that this fcene ever was furpafl- 
ed, if it has been equalled, by any thing of the kind hereto- 
fore produced. 

The Piece experienced a flight oppofition on its firft per- 
formance, but was afterwards repeated in an improved fate, 
and with general applaufe. 

May 10. A new Comedy was prefented for the firft time 
under the title of “* Inpiscretion,” of which the following 
were the Dramatis Perfonz : 

Clermont, Mr. Barrymore ; Old Burleigh, Mr. Bannif- 
ter, jun.; Sir Marmaduke Maxim, Mr. King; Frederick 
Maxim, Mr. Palmer ; Algernon Maxim, Mr. Talbot ; Capt. 
Gayland, Mr. Holland ; Lounge, Mr. Wewitzer ; Thomas, 
Mr. Wathen. Julia Burleigh, Mrs. Jordan; Fanny 
Burleigh, Mifs Biggs ; Victoria Burleigh, Mifs Pope; Mrs. 
Goodly, Mrs. Walcot; Laura Goodly, Mifs Heard. 

Julia Burleigh, a young lady of Sabbilice, and the favour- 
ite child of her father, elopes from his houfe, and places her- 
felf under the protection of Clermont, her lover, whofe {pirit 
of gallantry having fuppreffed the fenfe of fidelity and honour, 
leads him to make an ungenerous attempt upon her virtue, 
thereby compelling her to leave him, and feek a reconciliation 
with her parent. This plan is feconded by the good-natured 
efforts of her filter Fanny, and obftructed by the malignant 
offices of Victoria Burleigh, her maiden aunt. The reconci- 
liation, however, is at length effefted, and Julia, in defiance 
of prejudices, affumes-a male attire, in which fhe difcavers 
the afestion of her lover, and his contrition for the difhonouar- 
able attempt he had made upon her; and this brings on that 
union which forms the denouement of molt of eur Comedies. 
‘The remainder of the plot is entirely made up of incidents.— 
Frederick Maxim, a Captain in the Navy, and of courfe a 
man of honour, fpurns the difipated maxims of Clermont, 
and remains faithful to his engagements with Lames, Gow: 

notwi 
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notwithitanding her inferiority of condition. The prudifh 
Viétoria inferts a matrimonial advertifement in the new{pa- 
pers, defcriptive of the moft amiable qualifications, under the 
name of ‘“* Amanda,”’ which is anfwered by old Sir Marma- 
duke Maxim, under the fignature of “* Modeftus:” but when 





the’ parties come tr, neither anfwering their own de- 
fcription, the Gentleman miftaking the Lady for the confidant 
of Amanda, who. alfo fuppofes him to be the guardian of 
Modeftus, they part with mutual difappointment and difpult. 
During this interview, Frederick is in an adjoining clofet, of 
which his father is fo much afhamed, that he confents to the 
marriage of the Captain with Laura, and of his fon Algernon 
with Fanny Barleigh. 

This Comedy is the production of Prince Hoare, Efg, Au- 
thor of feveral popular Pieces, and partakes much of the 
Old Englifh Comedy, blending, in a due mixture, the lively 
and the pathetic. The dialogue is eafy, natural, and for the 
moft part elegant ; and the Piece has been repeated with con- 
fiderable applaufe. Its coming out, however, in the midft 
of the benefits, is not in the Author’s favour. 


Covent Ganrpben. 


May 1. A new Mufical Entertainment, called “ Paut 
& Vircinia,”’ from the very interefting French Romance 
ef that name, was prefented for the firft time, and received 
with unanimous applaufe. The fcenery is very picturefque ; 
and the mufic, by Mazzinghi and Reeve, pofletles reat me- 
rit. This Piece has been frequently repeated ; and the de- 
lightful tones of Incledon (Paul), and the fafcinating fimpli- 
city of Mrs. H. Johnfton (Virginia), continue to fuftain it 
with much eclat. 

12. “ Lisgrat Options,” a new Comedy, was re- 
prefented at this Theatre for the firft time. 

teargs | Mr. Murray; Liberal, Mr. Munden; Frank 
Liberal, Mr. Lewis; Mildmay, Mr. H. Johniton ; Chace, 
Mr. Farley ; Ephraim, Mr. Fawcett ; Groufe, Mr. Emery ; 
—— Mrs. Howard, Mifs Chapman ; Mariana Howard, Mifs 

Ss2 Murray ; 
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Murray ;. Fanny Liberal; Mrs. Mills; Lucretia Liberal, 
Mrs. Davenport. 

Mr. Liberal, a very benevolent man, who has acquired a 
fortune in bufinefs, has retired into the country. His coufin, 
Lucretia Liberal, who is fuppofed to be worth fifty thoufand 
powss refides in the houfe with him, and, upon the privi- 

ge of her wealth, aflumes the dire<ction of his family. She 
determines that his daughter Fanny fhall marry their neigh- 
bour, Squire Chace, a rugged {portiman. Fanny, however, 
had previoufly conceived a partiality for Mildmay, who had 
rifked his life in prote€ting her from a ruffian, Mildmay is 
the friend of her brother, and is in fuch an embarraffed ftate, 
that he is obliged to fly into the country from the purfuit of 
bailiffs. - In this fituation he meets unexpectedly with Fanny 
Liberal, to whom he is equally attached. Though old Liberal 
is a very worthy man, and an affectionate father, yet he fub- 
mits to all the tyrannical whims of his coufin Lucretia, in the 
has that his children will benefit by her fortune. Fanny is 
locked up by Lucretia, in order to be fecured till the mar 
between her and Chace fhall be accomplifhed. By the afl. 
ance, however, of her maid Jenny, fhe and Jenny efcape in 
male attire. ‘They both happen to put on juft fuch a coat as 
is worn by Mildmay, he 8 coat ferves asa fign for the 
Bailiffs to know him. Thefe Bailiffs, three in number, in 
order to prevent their prey from efcaping, agree to take dif: 
ferent tracks, and a wager is laid amongft them that ech 
will fucceed in feizing the unfortunate Creditor. The gain 
is to be a fupper, paid by the two lofers. Mrs. Howard, 
a decayed gentlewoman, lives with her daughter in the fame 
neighbourhood, and Frank Liberal, who admires her daugh- 
ter Mariana, goes to Ephraim, a Jew dealer in old clothes 
and money, to borrow zoool. at any rate, in order to re- 
Jieve the diftrefies of his friend Mildmay, Mrs. Howard, 
reduced to great diftrefs, difpofes of the wardrobe of her 
deceafed Uncle to Ephraim, who takes the clothes to his 
houfe. Mr. Friendly; an honeft Lawyer, arrives from Lon- 


don, to inform Mrs. Howard that fhe had not, as fhe 9 
pole 
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pofed, been overlooked by her uncle. Mr. Friendly opens 
a letter, written by the deceafed, in which the is informed, 

that ten thoufand pounds are concealed in the lining of a 

drab-coloured coat.© Ephraim had opened the lining, and 

difcovered the treafure. While Frank Liberal is negociating 
the loan with Ephraim, Lucretia Liberal arrives, and, to con- 

ceal himfelf, he gets among the old clothes; and hearing 

her talk about her uncle and his favourite drab-coat, Frank 

affumes it, as no time is to be loft in relieving Mildmay : he 

marches acrofs the ftage, and is taken for the ghoft of her 

uncle by the aftonifhed Lucretia. Unluckily Frank had left 

the two thoufand pounds which he had received from the 

Jew in his own coat. In this fituation he advifes Mildmay 

to wear the drab coat, in order to elude the theriff's officers. 

They therefore change clothes, and hence a ludicrous miftake 

arifes, which forms the chief incident in the Piece. One 

bailiff arre(ts Frank, another Fanny, and a third Jenny the 
maid. At length old Liberal, tired of the over-bearing autho- 

rity of his aw Lucretia, throws it off. Friendly thews, by 
the laft will of Mrs. Howard’s uncle, that he had revoked 

the legacy of twenty thoufand pounds left to Lucretia, and 

bequeathed it to Mariana Howard. Old Liberal gives his 
daughter Fanny to Mildmay; Frank Liberal is to marry Ma- 
riana; the Jew refigns the ten thoufand pounds found in the 
lining of the coat ; and all the parties, except the difcontent- 

ed old maid, are happy ; and thus ends the Piece. 

This petite Comedy is from the prolific pen of the junior 
Dibdin ; and, in fentiment and conftruction, bears a ftriking 
affinity to the other productions of the fame author. There 
is much buftle, an abundance of comic incident, and.a confi. 
derable portion of light and dprightly dialogue.. Almoft the 
whole comic ftrength of the Company is brought in aid of 
the Piece, and we have no doubt of its becoming-a permanent. 
favourite. 2 . 

It was well received throughout, and announced for repetie 
tion without a fingle diffentient voice. 
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LYCEUM, STRAND. 
\ M J ERE the fathionable rage always fo rational as that which crowds 
, this elegant Saloon with Vifitors from morning to night, to view 
athe ntation of the Carrune of Szatncaratam, there would be 
rouch lefs employment for the Satirift of the Times; for, whether we 
confider the extent of the fcene, the interefting pes it contains, or 
(what ftill increafes the hiftoric truth of the reprefentation) the Portsaits 
of the Officers employed in that difficult and dangerous fervice, this is, of 
all the hiftorical exhibitions that we have feen, beyond comparifon, the 
moft perfect deceptio vifus. With aftonifhment we heard, in the 
Exhibition-room, that the Artifi, Mr. Robert Ker Porter, had not 
reached his twenty-firft year, and had begun and completed this chef 
@’ wuvre of art within ten Weeks. Hoc opus, hic labor eft 


Cabinet of Fafhion. 
WITH ELEGANT COLOURED PLATES. 
MORNING DRESS. 

1. A plain white muflin gown, with lace tucker. Hat 
of blue ‘at white fatin, in ftripes ; with white feather, and 
taffel of filver cord on the right fide. A white filk thawl, 
with blue border. Shoes white leather. 

* 2. White muflin gown, open on the right fide, and faft- 
by a filver button: the fleeves faftened with the fame.— 
fhort cloak of white muflin, trimmed with lace, hanging 
behind: - A flat ftraw hat, ftraight behind, and turned up in 
front ;. tied with pink or lilac cord and ribbons: a wreath of 
flowers over the forehead. Shoes ftraw-coloured. 
“say ’~ FULL DRESS. 

1. . An under drefs of pink muflin, with lace tucker, over 
which a gown of white muflin, open in front, and faftened 
With gold buttons or clafps. The fleeves pink, with a fulnefs 
of muflin; faftened with the fame. .A pink cord round 
the waift. On the breaft a fulnefs of white muflin, crofling 
and faftened on the fhoulders. Necklace of rubies. Shoes 
ink; and bandeaus of pink muflin in the hair, with an oftrich 

er falling behind. Hair off the forehead. 
4. Head-drefs of hair bandeaus.and filver sradiating to 
the front: “Hair off the forehead. Gown, white filver {pot- 
ted muflin, with an ‘robe Of white net, trimmed with 
lace. White fhoes. Pearl or Cornelian necklace and ear- 
vitigs— In general, white filk gloves. 
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ODE TO THE SPIRIT OF CHIVALRY. ‘' 


INSCRIBED TO TRE MARQUIS OF ———», | 


T,.ROM antique Courts and banner’d Halls, 
The fcenes of ancient Chivalry! 
The Mufe in grateful numbers.calls, 
Spirit fublime, on Thee ! ‘ 
She hails Thee from ne ny feat, iq 


Where the rapt Minftrels throng; . Pt: 
Their harps attun’d to meafures {weet; . 4 

And rich theit melody of Song. # 
High in the midft exulting Fame ° 


Chaunts loud her darling @flian’s name, = - 7: 
And, {miling, weaves a wreath to grace yg 
The loftieft fons of Valour’s race ; 
Who erft, for Lady fair diftreft, 

Bade throb the feeling breaft ; 

And there the Mule fings wild to thee, i¢ 
Spirit of Dauntlefs Chivalry ! | 


Amid the Foreft’s gloomy thade, 

Where labyrinths, impervious, wind, . 
Thy footfteps, Chivalry, have firay’d, | i 

Some Lady lornto find; - € 
Some Lady, who, by recreant Knight, 
Bereft of ev’ry foft delight, 
Told to the waning Mooa her woes, 
Agd the night-fcene of horror chofe, 

| (While 
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(While the black mountain's thadow fell 
On the long, folitary dell) 

And figh’d, as oft the call’d on Thee, 
Spirit of Dauntlefs Chivalry !: 


Aerofs the wild’ ring wafte, pen 
She, trembling, "d her ith’d groan ; 
For there the ethe Banditti firey ‘a, 
Or hid bencath the wood-wild fhade. 
She heard the ihrilly northern blaft,, 
As o’er her waving locks it paft: 
She felt the night dew deathly cold, 
As down her fever’d cheek it roll’d ; 
And while, tbe diflant rampart round, 
The Caftle beil was heard to found, 
She rais’d her languid eyes to Thee, 

* Sparit of Dauntleis Chivalry ! 












































High in the grated prifon tow’r, 
Neglected Beauty wafted flow ; 

Aod, wafting, counted ey’ry hour 
By tears, that never ceas"t to flow! 

"Phere Perfecution’s peniard fhone 

Acrofs her humid bed of ftone ; 

And there gaunt Vengeance ftar’d, aghaft, 
While thro’ the iron lattice blew, 

kn moanings deep the wintry blaft, 
Freezing her lip of livid hue; * 

While her faint accents call’d on Thee, 

Spirit of Dauntlefs Chivalry ! ° 


For ages, Spirit, hafi thou beer 

An alien to this bufy fcene ; 

No inbred flame of lib’ral zeal 

Mas taught the foul of Man to feel! 
Valour has {natch’d a tranfient fame’ 
From falfe Ambition’s airy name ; 

But God-like Sentiment, ally’d 

To Virtues, mocking empty Pride, 
Hath rarely fnatch'’d from Sorrow’s fnare 
The heart, flow with’ring in defpair, 
Till Britifh Lady found, in Thee, 

The Soul of Daunticfs Chivalry! © 
Sarruo,. 


STANZAS 
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STANZAS TO MARY, 


On her accidentally drawing blood from my Finger, and afterwards 
checking the effufion by a piece of flicking-plaifier. 


A J) HEN heav'nly Mary faw the purple gut, 
In livid globules caubieniy adine 


Each charm betray’d affection’s glowing fluth, 
And pity foltly {parkled in her eyes. 


She figh’d !|——and oft, whilft thinking, unperceiv’d, 
The Sde-long tender genes fhotenilp Galea” 

To each lov'd gaze my breaft refpontive heav’d|——~ 
Impaffion’d tranfports fill’d my ecftatic foyl! 


What melting fondnefs fill’d my expanding breaft, 
As pene Bars a of the matohlefs blifs: 

The fable fpecific, infenfate, preft 
Thofe lips, th’ aerial gods might dée to kifs !! 











Mine the fweet joys the blifsful wooer fee, 

Whofe wifhful fighs Love’s melting kifs has crown'd ; 
Whilft from her rofeate odour- lips 

My Love fhed dulcet balm upon the wound! 


What frigid apathifts could e’er withftand, 
Or Rapture’s gl energies controul 

When the foh touch off her celofiial hand’ 
Awak’d each vivid tumult of my foul! 


But, ling’ring Hope! why thusmty heart t 
Prudence my nor foving fondnefs — 
Ah! cruel Mary will not deign to fmile, 
Altho’ for her my aching bofom bleeds! Ww. 


-4 


ee et ARRAN 


ELEGY TO MARY. 
Written after walking with her in the Park. 


HAT throb is this ?~——why ftarts the chilling fear? 
W hat pang, relentlefs, racks my vital frame ?— 
Why the lorn figh ?———ah! why this flarting tear!— 
Sad tokens all !——ye fpeak a hopelefs fame! ! 








Flow 
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How late mine eyes indulg’d the tender gaze, 

Whilftt Love's foft glance my tranfports oft would own; 
My foul was loft in Rapture’s blifsful maze; 

But Mary's fled |———{weet joys, ye now are gone! 


Yet, tho’ my foul no foothing calm can find— 
Tho’ the “| figh oft fpeaks a heart t— 
Still fleeted tranfports dwell my mind, 
Still joys, illufive, linger on my breaft! 


How oft I fancied, on my bofom hung, 

Her heart heav'd throbs expreffion dar’d not fpeak ! 
Whilft oft the foften’d cadence of her tongue 

Rais'’d Love's refponfive glow upon my cheek ! 


Ah! whilft my gaze devour’d each beauteous chatm— 
Whilft oft her lovely hand 1 feizing prefi— 

Kach heav'nly feature beam'd a foft alarm! 
Love's fond emotions flutter’d in het breaft! 


By flarts, the’d oft withdraw the treafur'd prize, 
And oft the fervour of my paflion chide ; 

But Love, refifilefs, glift’ning in her eyes, 
Betray'd the fondnefs Prudence with'd to hide. 


But vain my fighs——each tender with is vain! 
Ah! vain the glow thefe rifing thrills impart t 

In vain my pen purfues the joyle(s ftrain—— 
No hape fheds comfort on my drooping -heart | 


For ruthlefs Fate has feal'd my haplefs doom : 
Not long my heart in ling'ring fighs fiall pine ——— 
Perhaps, fhould Mary court the filent tomb, 
With Pity's tear the’ll grace my penfive fhrine! Ww. F. 





LEDYARD'S* PRAISE OF WOMEN. 


HRO’ many a land and clime, a ranger, 
With toillome fteps I've held my way ; 
A lonely, unprotected ftranger— 
To all the flranger’s ills a prey. 





* The late AGicaa Traveller. 
While 
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When late a firanger youth appear’d, 

I neither with’d nor fought him: 
He came, but whence I never heard, 
And fpoke what love had taught him. 

































His hair in graceful ringlets play'd, > 
All eyes are charm'd that view them, 

And o’er his comely fhoulders fisay’d, 

As wanton zephyrs blew them. 


te 


His {peaking eye, of azure hue, 
Seem'd ever foftly fuing ; 

And fuch an eye, fo clear and blue, 

Ne’er fhone for maid’s undoing. 


Hie face was fair, his cheek was red, 
With bluthes ever burning ; 
And all he fpoke was deftly faid, 

Tho’ far beyond my learning. 


Where’er 1 ftray’d, the youth was nigh, 
His looks foft forrows fpeaking : 

** Sweet Maid !"’ he'd fay, then gaze, and figh 
As if his heart were breaking. 





en OS eet 





And once, as low his head he hung, 
I fain would afk the meaning ; 
When round my neck his arms he flung —— 
Soft tears his griefs explaining. 


. 
Me amee 
Zo. 


Such freedom ne’er was ta’en till now; 
And now ’twas unoffending : 

Shame fpread my cheek with ruddy glow—— 
My eyes kept downwards bending. 


Nor aught I fpoke :———my looks he read, 
As if with anger burning :— 

No, not one word. Away he fped. 

Ah! would he were returning ! 













STANZAS TO MART. 


Bow gently, Zephyr, o’er the vale; 
Steal foftly, dimpling ftream ; 

For, breathing to the ev’ning’ gale, ; 
My Mary loves te dream. . 

re%. 1. T t 
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She dreams of Me! Ah! filent hour, 
How calm doft thou appear ; 

No tempefts o’er the landfcape low’r, 
No whirlwinds meet the ear. 


. The filver moon, with luftre meek, 
Difplays the fparkling dew ; 
The foft breeze fans my Mary’s cheek, 
F lufh’d with the rofe’s hue. 


The beetle flits with drowfy fong, 

His wing near Mary flies ; | 
The nightingale, yon woods among, 

Repeats her murmur’d fighs. 


moe 


Sweet is her breath as op’ning May, 
Her lips like honey'd flow’rs ; 

Her eyes, more bright than fummer’s day, 
Lighting the bluthing hours. 





Yet Mary’s heart is icy cold, 
_ For, tho’ the dreams of Me, 
~ @No dawn of joy fhall I behold, 
~** No noon of rapture fee ! 
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Then let me fleep, oh, Zephyr kind! 
And let my flumber be, 
Mary, one vifion of the mind— 
One endleis dream of ‘Thee! Ii Amanti Tino. 





SENSIBILITY. 


HE Storm was pafs’d ; but, his Amelia gone, 
The Sunfhine had no charms for Celadon: 

So when the Ravages of Warfare ceafe, 
And mad Contention yields to gentle Peace, 
Not a// rejoice :———the fad, intrufive figh 
Heaves the {woll’n breaft of Senfbrlity ! 
Here Mothers mourn their murder’d !.. and here 
Widows and Orphans pour the gufhing tear! 
Some dumb with grief !—fome frantic with defpair!—— 
Here Suicide !——and moodv Madnefs there !— , 
While many a hopeful Youth—ah! worfe than dead— 
Weeps o’er his fhatter’d limbs, and begs his bread} Th 
Such various woes refult from human Pride, 
Ambition never refts felf-fatished ! , 

dH——an, April, 1800. R. Wi - 
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I pity the man that can travel from Dan to Beerfheba, and cty—'Tis 
all barren! And fo it is; and fo is all the world, to him who will 
not cultivate the fruit it offers, Srsane. 














Ph sw adie ee) ‘ Fe, ST ae 


ORE ORS CORB eae aie ia 












: WAY with complaints of diffrefs, 
Induc’d by falfe notions of life, ‘ 
And reflect Cewill make troubles feem lefs) 
Th’ endearment of quiet is ftrife: 
As the ftorms of the ocean, which ftill, with alarm, 
Give a zeft to the pleafures enjoy’d in a calm. 






ton 











What is it gives Nature its grace— 
Wity is Hope the {weet fource of delight— 
Whence the charms of a beautiful face 
Or of Phaebus difpelling the night? 
By contraf alone are their beauties difplay’d, 
Their colouring heighten’d or foften’d by /aade. 







So the flave when difburden’d of toil— 
The culprit who meets a reprieve— 
The lover firft bleft with a fmile— 
And the fceptic when taught to believe— 
Feel the change in their profpects hath pow’r to blels 
In proportion, exact, to their depth of diftrefs. 













If griefs, then, your journey purfue ; 
If flocks, herbs, and fields be laid waite ; 
Recollect, bitter aloes and rue 
Make honcy more {weet to the tafte : 
And around you when darknefs and tempefis appear, 
Think of winter, which ufhers the fpring of the year. 
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SONNET. 


Suppofed to be written by a young Lady who had lately retired toa 
Convent. 1798. 
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“CY AD was the hour, and lucklefs was the day,” 
\J When to this world I bade a long adieu, 
* And idle fancy pictured to my view 
The many {weets that in coe lay. 
ta 
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But, ah! how far does every pleafure fly, 
And Time but furrows this fad cheek with woe : 
This aching heart no joy can feel below, 

But looks for happinefs in yonder iky. 





Oh! ye, who, far away in dreams of mirth, 
Pals thro’ this vale of woe, and {mile at death, 
*Tis your's alone to wear the feflive wreath, 

And mine to drag a wretched life on earth! 


Thefe cloifter’d walls, with Gothic fragments crown'd, 
With nought but echoes of my fruitlefs fighs rebound ! 
Evorn1e, 





ON THE LOSS OF TW0 FAVOURITE CATS. ' 


BY DA. PERFECT. 


‘¢ JT NHUMAN Fate! how cruel thy decree,” 
In mournful accents fair Lucinda cries, 
** Why am I doom’d the victim of Defpair ?— 
** Perhaps ev’n now my fay’rite Blackey dies! 














** What fatal crime produc’d the horrid ftroke—- 

** From what dire caufe proceeds the lucklefs blow ?-— 
** No more, alas! the joys of life I fhare ; 

** Doom’d to a fad eternity of woe ! 


** Ah! Simon, now thy lofs I doubly feel !— 
** The worthieft Thou of all the faddy race ! 
** Clole by my fide thy beauteous offspring moans : 
** Jn them the fire’s diftinguifh’d worth I trace! 
‘© Simon, for Thee thefe pitying drops are thed, 
‘* Drawn from the fountain of diftrefs alone ; 
For Fancy paints too plainly to my ear 
** Thine hunger, thirft, and lamentable moan! 


™ Relentlefs Fate! when thus my foul is torn, 
“ To feize the other darling of my heart !— 

6* Blackey—the beft and tendereft of thy tribe— 
** ‘Thou in my forrows haft an equal part. 


«« Ah! haplefs pair !——- if life fhould ftill remain, 
** Say, in what difmal dungeon are ye pent? 
*¢ Qh! tell me where in wretchednefs ye pine— 
** What mafiifis worry, and what frends tormcat ! 
“ What 
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‘* What friendly hand fupplies your daily food— 

‘* Who, when ye thirlt, prepares the milky wave— 
** Or, if already facrific’d to Fate, 

** Whole tender labour form’d the mofly grave ? 








** One only comfort gleams upon my breaft, 
** Which 7¥m,* {weet mourner, offers to the view : 


‘* He yet remains to mitigate my grief, 
** And footh my keen anxieties for you. 


** Be thou, dear Tim! from hence, my chiefeft pride, 
‘* The only joy I e’er can hope to fee ; 

** And all that love your honour’d parents fhar’d 
‘* Take as a jufl inheritance to thee! 


SOLUTION OF THE CHARADES, Fc. 


WHICH APPEARED IN OUR LAST, 


Charade I. Houfewife. 
Charade J1. Merrythought. 
Riddle. A Tear. 


CHARADES. 


CHARADE 1. 


WV Y Firft is a term to be able ; 
it Again, ‘tis a veflel for beer, 
W hen parties affemble at table 

To partake of fome excellent cheer. 


My Second ’s expreffive of fafhion ; 
Tis alfo a pond’rous weight : 
My whole is devoid of all paffion ; 
In thort, "tis a term fora ftate. 


CHARADE Il. 


MY Tirft is the male of an animal race 
That's ufeful for labour and food; 
My Second’s a card, tho’ not deck’d with a face; ° 

And my whole is a fruit that is geod. 





# © Snes altera—Ronue.’’ 
Tt3 











INDEX 


TO THE ESSAYS, ANECDOTES, &. IN THE FOURTH 
VOLUME. 


A. 
Affection, fifterly, eflay on, 3 
Aneeftry, folly of afluming confe- 
quence from, 201 
Animofities, domefiic, how pro- 
duced, 279 
B. 
Beauty, ill effects of, 117, S75 
—-—< plan of a Regifter-office 
for, 203 
Bee and the Rofe, a fable, 443 
Beer, how to make it without malt, 
395 
Benevolence, cafual, not to be cen- 
fured, 449 
Birth of Senfibility, 85 
Bread, how to try whether adul. 
terated, 309 
-—- a cheap diet without the ufe 
of, 394 
Cc. 
Cabinet of Fathion, 60, 156, 230, 
$12, 396, 474 
Catherine Parr, Queen, memoirs 
of, 52 
Celibacy, female, efflay on, 24, 
142, 438 
Cento and Climene, 299 
Characters, remarks on hafty judg- 
ments with refpect to them, 447 
—_————- on affuming fale ones, 
291 
China, how to mend broken, 153 
Clairon, the French actrels, me- 
moits of, 250, 389 





Converfation, remarks on, 289 

Correfpondents, acknowledgments 
to, 84, 168, 239, $24, 408, 490 

—— de Pelzer, an affecting Rory, 
26: 


D. 
Darnley, Julia, a flory, 352 
Derby, memoirs of the Countefs of, 
409 


Diogenes and Glycere, 346, 455 
Drawings, ftained, a for pro- 
ducing lights in, 222 
Duchefs of Devonthire, memoir of, 
241 
E 


Earthen-ware, how to mend broken, 
153 
Education, female, #31 
Equivocal epifile, 376 
Etherington, Belinda and Matilda, 3 
F 


Fair Sex, moral and intellectual ax- 

cellence of, 296 

not the weakeft, 299 

Farrington, Eliza, a tale, 119 
Female conftancy, modern infiance 

of, 180 

heroi{m, 393 

Female Mentor, 117, 351 
Female feclufion, 91 
= er the Credulous Maa, 


Filial cruelty, 54 
Flavia, a fiory, 266 
Flower girl, 577 
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Footman and » 419 Married women, hints to young 

Fortune in hamour, 191 ones, 273 

Fountain-tree, account of one in Mary, Queen of England, memoirs 
the Iflands, 12 of, 138 


Fragment of a letter from a hufband 
to his unprincipled wife, 220 
F > A Fathions, changes in, 131, 
274, 305 
Frivolities of high life, 270 

G 


Genius, the complaint of, 57 

Ghoft, the int of one, 365 

Grifeligis, fiory of, 28, 146 

Grotto, curious fubmarine one de- 
fcribed, 96 


* Hagley Park, defcriptive {ketch of, 


46 
Hortenfia, her weck’s journal, 462 
Hota and Raco, a Portuguete fiory, 
283 
Hufbands, advice to, 276 
I 


Jane of Flanders, a dramatic ro- 
te oe 


mance, 333, 411 

Incautious marriage, 352 

Ink, a remedy againft, when frefh 
{pilled, 58 

Infpector, No. I. 170, Il. 245 

Strictures on, 330 

Irith ladies, fingular cufiom among, 
93 

Juftice vanquifhing the force of Na- 
ture, 359 

K. 


Killigrew, Anne, memoirs of, 386 
Katharine, 453 
King and Queen, 419 
L. 


Lotteries, remarks on, 43 


Luttrel, Louifa, a tale, 124, 211 
M 


Malabar, defcription of, 61 

Mamaluke, fidelity of one, 69 

Man and Woman, a dialogue, 128 

Man of the world, and man of let- 
tess, 440 


~~ 


Matri » obfiacies to, 111 

Maxims of the Hindoos, 65 

Mildred, Meliffa, a ftory, 356 

Monaftic inftitutions, effay on, 197 
N 


Neighbour, fatirical character of a 
good one, 87 
O 


Obftinacy, fatal, 354 

Old Razor, the troubles of, 34 

Old Woman, No. XIX. 6, XX, 
87, XX1. 173. Letter on, 177. 
XAII. 242, XXIII. 326. Let- 
ter to, 458. XXIV. 461 

P. 

Painting, pernicious ufe of, 309, 
$73 

Philofopher and the Garden, 41 

Potatoe ftarch, ~~ to make, 153 


Ruinsof St. Ofwald, a romance, 13, 
97, 181, 253, 387, 421 

Rules for writing and {peaking cor- 
rectly, 38 


Sarah, a fragment, 269 

Scandal, impropriety of, 114 

School of Arts, No. XIII. 58, 
XIV. 158, XV. 229, XVI. 
309, XVII. 394, XVIII. 466 

Seduction, a letter on, 127 

Senfibility, affected, 362 

Servants, Mrs. Saveall’s complaint 
againt, 495 

— Ladies, memoirs of, 

Sham ghoft, 206 

Stays forbidden an Imperi 
ict, 393 7 = 

Stephen and Fanny, 378 

Storm at Sea, thoughts on, 30? 

Story-tellers, fictitious ones, 134 


Superannuated lover, 285 
Syrups, 
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Syrups, how to make with all forts Wax,otake fpotsof out of velvet 58 


of flowers, 465 


T. 
Tafte for real pleafures, 444 
Theatricals, be, 154, 224, 310, 
394, 466 
Thefpian Mania, 195 
Three Thieves, a tale, 49, 149 


Ti Sultaun, an account of his 
na, 11 ' 
Tithen, Catherine, memoirs of, 295 


Ww. 

Wake, an Irifh one defcribed, 95 
Wales, memoir of the Princefs of, 1 
Watchmaker’s fign-board, 180 


Wefimorland, memoirs of Jane, 
Countefs of, 296 

Widower's letter to his iatended 

fe, 370 

Wife, fatirical character of a good 
one, 89 

Wirtemberg, memoirs of the Du- 
chefs of, 325 

Wolkmar and his dog, 382 

Writers, remarks on their predilec- 

: tion for the unhappy, 204 

Y 


York, memoir of the Puchefs of, 
169 
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INDEX 
TO THE POETRY. 


A. 
ez. $20, 406 
Afflicted Parents, 231 
Almanack, lines fent with one, 163 
Analogy between Affection and the 
Spring, 405 
B. 
Beauty and Affection, an insptomp- 
tu, 322 
Birth-day Ode ages W. 233 


Cats, on the lofs of two faveurite 
ones, 4S 4 

Cecilia, lines written after reading 
that novel, 398 

Charades and Solutions, 82, 83, 
167, 299, 323, 407, 485 

Chivalry, Ode to the Spirit of, 475 

Choice of a Wife, 235 

Content, 483 

Contentment, an Oge in the modern 
tale, 237 






Corin’s Profeffion, 480 
Cur€Gourmand, conte, 405 
E 


Eliza, on her birth-day, 404 
Enigmas, 82 
Epitaph on a Child of two yeass 
old, 402 
F 


Fafhion, Ode to, 177 
H. 
Heart, the Complaint of one, 6 
Horte that travelled, 77 
L. 
Lady, verfes to, on her fhedding 
tears at a {cene in Pizarro, 236 
——, lines on the Miniature of 
one, 407 

Leffing, a Song from, 479 

Linnet’s Song, 238 

Lofft, Mr. Capel, lines to, on his 
introducing to public notice Ro- 
bert Bloomtield’s ** Farmes’s 


Boy,” 313 
Lorenze's- 
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Lorenzo's ee 80 


March, 316 
Mary, Stanzas to, after a firlt in- 
terview, 321. On fubfequent 
occafions, $22, 402, 477. Ele- 
y to, ibid. On another evca- 
ion, 481 
Morning, 73 
Mount t. Gothard, 157 


Night, 162 


| 0. 
Ode'to the Spirit of Chivalry, 475 


Pinney Cliff, Devon, a Sonnet, 164 
Poor, the feafon for remembering 
them, 165 
Priere pour la Matin, 319 
R. 


Recipe for Modern Romances, 405 
Remonitrance, 400 
Riddles, 167, 324, 408 


Ruffel’s Down, Ifle of Wight, Son-_. 


art to, 399 


S. 
i S., lines on, 401 
ility, 482 
Shepherd? Plaint, 76 
Somerfet, on the Death of Lady 
Jane, 219 

Song, 480 
Sonnets, 406, 483 
Sophia, valedictory Stanzas to, 166 

acroftic to, 238 


Temple Fountain, lines to, 397 


_ Triumph of Art, 996 


Verfes on a Y Lady of 12 
a Youth of 17,7998 . 7 
i ee ie 
to Keep him, 399 
wy mot, Mary, acroftic to, 406 
Winter, 75, 81, 315 


_ Women, Ledyard’ 8 Praife of, 478 


Wortley, Mifs, lines to, on hee 
attac t to Colonel Cunning- 
ham, 920. 
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; To Corre/pondents, &e. 


+ 


AS a fimall mark of grateful refpee 
to. the Encouragers of our. Labours, we have procured 
a new and "beautiful Fount of Letter from the celebrated | 
‘Foundry: of Caflon’ did Catherwood, in Chifwell Street ; 
on which. the Fifth and .fubféquent Volumes -of the 
Lapy’s Monxtuty Mosevm will be ptinted ; to com- 
mence on the Firft Day of July next. 


~ 





“s 


mcg 


Platonic Courthip, ond many other Contributions, are unaveidably 
fof poned till our next Number. 


We cannot enter into an engagement with J. 3., of Edinburgh, 
of the tind aliuded to; and therefore have not ufed the Memoirs fre 


tran fmitted. 
Jetonymo és too trite, 


EE 
9 


ERRATUM IW OUR LasT. 


Of the Sonnet, in p. 406, the third line of the fecond Stanza fhould 
begin, —‘‘ Or ftrolled to fpots,"? &c. 



































